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The  Alibi 


An  Account  of  the  People 
Who  Made  This  Yearbook  Memorable. 
Produced  by  the  Students 
of  Albert  College, 

Belleville,  Ontario. 


Dedication 

The  staff  of  the  yearbook  take  great  pleasure  in  dedicating  the  '‘Alibi  ’78”  to  Mrs.  Marion  Doxsee,  on  the 
occasion  of  her  retirement  after  ten  years  of  service  at  Albert  College.  After  arriving  at  the  College  in  December,  1968, 
as  secretary  to  Mr.  T.K.  Franklin,  the  Business  Administrator,  Mrs.  Doxsee  was  promoted  to  that  position  on  Mr. 
Franklin’s  retirement  in  1972.  Since  then,  she  has  looked  after  the  College’s  financial  affairs,  co-ordinated  payrolls 
for  the  various  staffs,  and  supervised  the  many  office  facilities  available  to  students,  from  purchase  orders  for  a  pair  of 
running  shoes  to  bus  rentals  for  the  entire  school. 

We  shall  remember  her  bustling  about  in  the  office,  offering  helpful  advice  on  how  best  to  make  use  of  the  office 
services,  or  relaxing  at  the  head  table  after  lunch  in  Ackerman  Hall.  Many  were  the  dances  at  which  she,  together  with 
Mr.  Doxsee,  was  in  attendance,  and  no  formal  occasion  would  have  been  complete  without  the  Doxsee’s  at  the  head 
table. 

Now  that  you  have  left  all  this  behind,  Mrs.  Doxsee,  in  favour  of  the  relaxed  life  of  retirement,  we  express  to  you 
our  sincere  appreciation  for  your  concern  and  efforts  during  your  stay  at  Albert,  and  we  wish  you  much  happiness 
in  the  years  to  come. 
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A  Message  from  the  Chairman  of  the  Board 

This  beautifully  illustrated  yearbook  is  another  way  of  bringing  back  many  happy  memories  of  the  year  1977-78 
at  Albert. 

The  Board  of  Governors  compliments  the  editors  of  the  “Alibi”  for  the  excellence  of  their  production.  We  con¬ 
gratulate  the  students  on  their  many  achievements  and  extend  to  each  and  every  one  very  best  wishes  in  their  en¬ 
deavours  in  the  years  ahead. 

The  members  of  the  Board  share  with  you  the  esteem  in  which  you  hold  the  Headmaster,  Assistant  Headmaster, 
Vice  Principal,  Faculty  and  Staff,  and  we  also  share  the  high  regard  and  affection  they  have  for  you. 

We  appreciate  the  confidence  the  parents  have  shown  in  enroling  their  boys  and  girls  at  Albert.  The  many  nice  re¬ 
marks  they  have  made  encourage  our  further  efforts  in  the  ongoing  development  of  the  College. 

Our  sincere  thanks  to  the  Alumni,  parents  and  friends  of  the  College  for  their  financial  support  of  the  recent  fund 
campaign.  It  has  been  decided  to  continue  the  campaign  with  the  hope  that  we  may  be  able  to  provide  the  much 
needed  co-educational  room  and  resource  centre. 


Hugh  Murray, 
Chairman 
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An  Interview  with  the  Headmaster 

“This  year  two  flags  flew  at  the  front  of  Albert  College,”  Mr.  Shewfelt  explained,  “the  Maple  Leaf  and  the 
Belleville  Centennial  flag.”  This  was  one  of  the  major  differences  between  this  year  and  any  other,  for  1978  was 
Belleville’s  one  hundredth  year  as  a  city.  Throughout  this  period  Albert  College  did  not  remain  a  passive  bystander 
but  played  an  active  role  in  the  town’s  festivities.  She  was  host  to  the  gala  Centennial  Ball;  in  fact,  some  of  the 
senior  students  were  involved  in  the  event. 

Besides  the  excitement  of  the  Centennial  year,  Mr.  Shewfelt  pointed  out,  the  school  was  brightened  by  other 
events.  Two  of  the  entrants  into  the  Rotary  Science  Fair,  John  Chan  and  Ricky  Fok,  won  first  prize  and  were  in¬ 
vited  to  Sudbury  to  participate  in  the  National  level  competition. 

In  addition  to  this,  Albert  College  was  also  well-represented  by  many  interesting  exhibits  at  Quinte  Mall  during 
Belleville’s  Education  Week.  Displays  of  “Albert  College,  Past  and  Present”  were  on  show,  as  well  as  some  works  by 
students  from  various  facets  of  academics. 

Mr.  Shewfelt  went  on  to  say  that  he  was  quite  pleased  by  the  increased  interest  in  individual  participation  in 
sports  this  year,  especially  evident  at  the  Track  and  Field  Day  competition  this  spring.  We  can  only  hope  for  more 
of  the  same,  next  year,  on  the  team  level  as  well  as  the  individual  level.  With  a  school  this  size  it  is  difficult  to  form 
any  number  of  cohesive  teams,  but  thanks  to  the  diligence  of  a  group  of  dedicated  students  interested  in  athletics, 
we  managed  both  to  form  teams,  and  to  produce  highly  commendable  results.  All  it  takes  is  a  little  effort! 

In  short  we  can  look  back  with  satisfaction  on  1977/1978  as  a  year  of  increased  student  participation  in  the 
various  activities,  from  track  and  field  days  to  gong  shows  and  talent  nights,  a  true  reflection  of  the  school  spirit. 
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Faculty  £  Staff 


Mrs.  Barker 

Unfortunately  we  only  had  the 
pleasure  of  Mrs.  Barker’s  company  for 
a  brief  period  this  year.  She  has  left 
the  school  to  pursue  the  joys  of  mother¬ 
hood.  Who  knows!  ?  In  ten  years’ 
time  Albert’s  halls  may  be  echoing  with 
the  footsteps  of  the  little  Barker 
twins.. .The  best  of  luck  to  you  and 
your  family! 

Mrs.  Clayton 

Latin  is  not  a  dead  language,  and 
books  are  our  best  friends,  especially 
when  Mrs.  Clayton  is  around.  She’s 
gotten  to  know  a  number  of  students, 
especially  by  repeatedly  writing  their 
names  on  the  growing  list  of  people 
with  overdue  books...  But  if  it’s  any 
consolation,  Mrs.  C.,  we  could  have  just 
stuck  to  our  Archie  and  Jughead  comic 
books  all  year,  and  REALLY  made 
things  bad! 

Miss  Finney 

Miss  Finney  has  been  of  great  in¬ 
fluence  here  at  Albert  College,  in  more 
ways  than  one.  Senior  English  classes 
have  been  subjected  to  Mozart’s  sonatas 
in  order  to  learn  the  importance  of  Ex¬ 
position,  Development  and  Recapitu¬ 
lation  in  essay  writing.  She  is  always 
ready  to  explain  why  we’re  “not  doing 
GOOD  in  English”.  Rumour  also  has  it 
that  she  is  responsible  for  the  great 
clean  up  of  study  hall  corruption  at  the 
Manor  (talking,  eating,  sleeping,  ANY¬ 
THING  but  working)  and  for  that  we’re 
all  grateful,  right  girls?  Thank  you  for 
your  guidance  and  optimism,  from 
which  we’ve  all  learned  something. 

Mr.  Hassall 

The  new  art  teacher  at  Albert,  Mr. 
Hassall  has  proved  himself  to  be  an 
asset  to  all  the  budding  young 
Rembrandts  and  Warhols.  He  sports  a 
fly  pole  and  coaches  the  boys’  hockey 
team  with  as  much  enthusiasm  as  he 
brandishes  his  pencils  and  brushes.  One 
of  his  more  admirable  feats  this  year 
was  his  decision  to  cut  down  on  his 
smoking  habit,  an  example  from  which 
quite  a  few  of  his  students  would 
benefit.  He  may  gain  a  few  pounds  in 
the  process  but  then  we’ll  have  a  nick¬ 
name  for  our  shortest  teacher-“Big 
Al”. 

Miss  Holouka 

Even  though  she  came  late  in  the 


year,  Miss  Holouka  settled  in  quickly- 
which  we  all  know  is  not  easy.  Short 
as  she  is,  she  has  big  ideas,  and  seems  to 
impress  students,  fellow  teachers,  and 
even  inspectors  in  all  respects.  She  con¬ 
tributes  greatly  to  the  school  by  teach¬ 
ing  swimming  and  scuba-diving,  on 
Wednesday  afternoons.  Despite  the 
nicknames  our  “adopted  mom”  had  to 
put  up  with  when  she  first  arrived 
(“bazooka,  hookah”)  she  eventually 
overcame  it  all  and  has  proved  herself 
to  be  in  time  with  today’s  generation, 
and  thinks  she  has  it  under  control 
(little  does  she  realize...)  Thanks  to  a 
little  person  for  doing  a  big  job. 

Mr.  Jodoin 

All  you  midnight  munchers,  you  had 
better  hide  your  pizzas,  ’cause  here 
comes  DJ!  One  of  our  favourite  people, 
he’s  always  hanging  around  the  right 
place  at  the  wrong  time...  You’d  never 
know  you  had  a  lifetime  of  indefinite 
campuses  coming  your  way  because 
he’s  always  wearing  that  big,  happy 
smile.  But  you’ll  know  it  when  he  hits 
you  with  the  killer  question,  “Whatcha- 
DOOOOOOOOIN?  ?  ?  ?  ”  Laugh  at  his 
corny  jokes,  and  you’ll  stay  out  of 
trouble!  !  He  makes  up  for  all  his  little 
flaws  by  being  on  the  ball  (heh  heh)  in 
activities  such  as  basketball,  track  and 
field,  archery,  and  those  thrilling  P.E. 
classes.  Thanks  DJ,  we  appreciate 
everything,  even  getting  caught. 

Mr.  Korteweg 

Mr.  Korteweg  is  often  seen  sporting 
a  flashy  looking  camera,  taking  em¬ 
barrassing  pictures,  later  offering  to 
sell  the  negatives  for  a  nominal  fee-a 
piece  of  your  pizza,  perhaps?  From 
Alexander  the  Great  to  Adolph  Hitler 
Mr.  K.  brings  to  life  the  dormant  past, 
and  by  so  doing,  brings  to  life  his 
dormant  History  classes.  Without  this 
gentleman’s  scholarly  aid  we  would  be 
floundering  in  the  pools  of  historical 
anachronisms,  lost  in  the  labyrinth  of 
executions  and  assassinations,  and  for 
this  we  are  grateful.  Thanks  Mr. 
Korteweg,  see  you  next  year. 

Mr.  Krieger 

Herr  Krieger,  our  German  French 
teacher  keeps  a  whip  in  his  class  room 
to  enforce  order.  He  also  wears  leather 
jackets,  and  belts,  and  a  controversial 
tie  sprinkled  with  piglets  and  “MCP” 
in  discreet,  but  unmistakable  letters. 
(Sieg  Heil?  !  )  He  often  comes  up  with 
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a  witty  aphorism  while  rubbing  his 
beard.  “Sensuous”  Dieter  has  a  tremen¬ 
dous  knack  for  languages  (not  BAD 
language  as  some  think).  In  crepe-soled 
shoes  he  is  often  heard  pounding  down 
the  halls  of  2nd  flat  Graham,  searching 
for  truants  and  miscreants.  Boys  listen 
in  fear  after  lights  out,  crouched  be¬ 
hind  desks  and  in  closets  for  the 
campus  which  follows  close  behind 
him.  He  has  a  great  following  among 
the  student  body,  who  admire  him  for 
his  humour,  patience,  and  tolerance. 
Danke  schoen! 

Mr.  MacKay 

Busy  as  he’s  been  all  year  with  his 
office  and  campus  duties,  our  Assistant 
Headmaster  never  seems  too  busy  to 
offer  a  few  words  of  wisdom  to  those 
who  need  it  (whether  or  not  we  ask  for 
it  is  another  matter  altogether!  )  In 
addition  to  being  an  aid  in  scholastic 
affairs,  Mr.  MacKay  also  doubles  as  a 
one  man  band,  especially  at  crucial 
points  in  rapidly  deteriorating  talent 
shows  (dig  that  way-out  sax,  gang,  23 
skidoo!  ).  His  integrity  and  bravery  is 
admired  by  us  all  and  we  look  forward 
to  his  company  next  year. 

Mrs.  Madison 

Mrs.  Madison  left  the  school  before 
many  of  us  got  to  know  her,  espe¬ 
cially  the  seniors.  But  the  juniors  will 
miss  her  Latin,  History  and  English 
classes,  and  the  seniors  will  miss  the 
familiar  sight  of  her  280  Z  whizzing 
past  them  on  their  way  to  Reid’s.  Good 
luck  and  happiness  be  with  you,  Mrs.  M. 

Miss  McIntyre 

“Miss  Mac”  or  “Molly”  is  our  live- 
in  superwoman  who  has  tried  to  trans¬ 
form  this  herd  of  obese  klutzes  into  a 
group  of  graceful,  nubile  young  ladies. 
And  what  better  way  to  effect  this 
miraculous  metamorphosis  than  by 
rolling  a  monster  ball  from  one  end  of 
the  field  to  the  other,  through  six  feet 
of  snow,  rain,  or  mud.  Yes  indeed, 
Monster  ball,  soccer,  floor  hockey,  vol¬ 
leyball,  rounders,  flag  football,  bad¬ 
minton,  track  and  field,  she’s  stood  BY 
us  through  thick  and  thin. 

Mr.  Mason 

Mr.  Mason  is  Albert  College’s 
SECOND  shortest  teacher  and  for  that 
reason  alone,  he  stands  head  and 
shoulders  above  the  rest  of  the  crowd. 
He  was  recently  in  the  limelight  when 


he  was  surreptitiously  abducted  by  a 
local  student  terrorist  band,  who  rudely 
interrupted  our  evening  meal  by  doing 
so.  He  also  organizes  the  intellectuals 
of  Albert  (small  group  that  they  are) 
into  couplets  of  duelling  chess  pros. 

One  of  the  most  exciting  events  to 
brighten  his  year  was  the  birth  of  (no, 
not  Boris  Spassky)  a  young  Joseph 
Charles  Mason,  in  February.  So  if  you 
catch  a  seemingly  inexplicable  smile  on 
his  face  in  Math  class  it’s  probably  be¬ 
cause  young  “Joe  Chuck”  has  just  won 
his  first  tourney  in  little  league  com¬ 
puterized  ping-pong. 

Miss  Munday 

See  a  pair  of  kneesocks  coming 
down  the  hall?  See  a  little  blue  Honda 
zooming  past  you  on  your  way 
downtown?  Yes,  folks,  it’s  Miss 
Munday!  She  came  rather  late  in  the 
year,  but  she  really  managed  to  settle 
in  comfortably.  She  teaches  the  Young 
Ones  the  three  “R”  ’s  and  is  often 
heard  leaving  a  classroom  growling 
“RRR”... 

Mr.  Parsons 

Billy  Graham  and  Oral  Roberts, 
push  over  because  here  comes  Albert’s 
own  Mr.  Parsons.  A  newcomer  to  the 
school  but  certainly  not  to  theological 
studies,  Mr.  Parsons  has  demonstrated 
his  knowledge  of  religion  as  well  as  his 
keen  sensitivity  and  willingness  to  help. 
Backed  by  the  early  morning  ‘strains’ 
of  the  Albert  College  choir,  Mr.  Parsons 
offers  us  advice  that  is  uplifting  and 
encouraging  in  chapel  services.  He  is  a 
much  appreciated  force  within  the 
College  and  we  hope  to  see  him  next 
year. 

Mr.  Sanii 

Have  you  seen  the  Evel  Knievel  of 
Albert  College  jumping  rows  of  two 
or  more  Coca  Cola  cans  on  his  one- 
speed  bicycle?  Rumour  has  it  that 
“daredevil”  Nasser  is  planning  an  ex¬ 
hibition  leap  from  his  driveway  curb 
(with  his  eyes  open)  some  time  this 
summer.  Stay  tuned  folks.  But  if  you 
can’t  see  that,  perhaps  you’ve  viewed 
his  spectacular  basketball  antics-or 
better  yet,  have  you  seen  “Spike” 

Sanii  on  the  volleyball  courts?  Besides 
all  that  Mr.  Sanii  fills  in  his  spare  time 
with  teaching,  Physics  and  Calculus. 
However,  no  matter  how  debonaire 
and  carefree  he  may  appear  while  per¬ 
forming  sports,  be  assured  that  Mr. 
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Sanii  is  NEVER  amused  if  you  don’t 
have  your  homework  done! 

Mr.  Tong 

Ranking  with  such  classic  quota¬ 
tions  such  as  DJ’s  “whatchadoin”,  Mr. 
Tong’s  “Good  Morning,  class,  please 
sit  down!  ”  has  to  be  among  the 
greatest!  Teaching  golden  oldies  such 
as  Chemistry  and  Biology,  he  is  praised 
for  his  exquisite  dissection  of  fetal 
pigs,  just  before  the  noon  meal.  Mr. 
Tong  (“Tongo”  as  he  is  affectionately 
called  by  his  students)  is  a  vivacious 
man  who  really  enjoys  trying  to  pound 
his  subject  matter  into  our  rather  thick 
skulls  (The  head  bone’s  connected  to 
the  neck  bone...).  Our  sincere  thanks 
to  Mr.  Tong  for  being  so  patient  with 
us,  and  for  endeavouring  to  keep  us 
better  informed  about  the  universe 
which  whirls  around  us,  like  huge 
atoms. 


Miss  Woods 

Miss  Woods,  or,  as  she  is  affection¬ 
ately  known  to  the  student  body, 
“Woodsy”,  has  to  rank  among  the 
students’  favourite  teachers.  Suppress¬ 
ing  near-riots  is  always  done  in  a 
pleasant  and  smiling  manner  by  her. 
This  young  and  pretty  lady  is  able  to 
take  the  boredom  out  of  some  oft- 
times  boring  subjects.  She  often  ap¬ 
pears  to  be  ingenuous  but  you  can’t 
fool  her;  she  is  diabolically  clever  in 
apprehending  the  girls  in  the  Manor 
trying  to  pull  off  their  crazy  schemes. 
Miss  Woods  is  loved  by  the  entire  stu¬ 
dent  body,  especially  some  of  the 
junior  boys,  who  don’t  find  her  boring 
in  the  least!  Her  first  year  here,  the 
most  important  for  a  teacher,  has  left 
a  favourable  impression  on  her  and  the 
student  body.  Today  the  Earth’s 
geography,  tomorrow  the  moon! 
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Mrs.  Leanza,  Dean  of  Women  Mrs.  Swartman,  Fund  Office 


Mrs.  Doxsee,  Business  Administrator 
Mrs.  Allen 


Mrs.  Fiorino 
Mrs.  Cox 


A  special  “thank 
you”  to  Mrs.  Jodoin,  the 
nurse,  who  tends  our 
assorted  aches,  pains, 
scrapes,  bruises  and 
hurts  of  every  descrip¬ 
tion,  and  who  worked 
tirelessly  to  help  us 
make  it  through  the 
flu  epidemic  this  year. 
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Kitchen 

and 

Maintenance 

Staff 


John  Misters,  the  Chef 
and  his  Staff 
Diana  Adams 
Margaret  Burnham 
Margaret  Dallas 
Ronald  Gerow 
June  MacDougall 
June  Nolan 
Lidia  Prokopczuk 
Thelma  Shaw 
Dorothy  Sherren 
Frank  Thorn 


Bill  Gilbert 


John  C.  Wilson 


David  Adams  and  Betty  Horton 


Other  staff:  Norman  Boyce,  Head  of  Maintenance; 
Faye  MacDonald,  Julia  Prokopczuk,  John  Schell, 
Joyce  Scott.  Last,  but  not  least:  Mr.  Shaw,  the 
organist. 
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Grades  7£  8 


L.  Baldwin 


B.  Baskin 


S.  Beresford 


A.  Campbell 


J.  Davis 


E.  deBliquey 


S.  Green 


B.  Thompson 


M.  Thompson 


B.  Naylor 


S.  Wood 
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Grade  9 


S.  Barrett 


C.  Bates 


M.  Elliott 


D.  Filion 


M.  Greenwood 


J.  Boyd 


L.  Kertesz 


L.  LeFevre 


B.  McRobb 


D.  Shani 


R.  Sheridan 


K.  Watts 


16 


17 


Grade  10 


K.  Embree 


K.  Fleming 


D.  Klaus 


F.  Kuglin 


R.  Leung 


S.  Maas 


C.  Mayo 


D.  McRobb 


N.  Rowe 


S.  Rushton 


S.  Southall 


B.  Waterhouse 


K.  Whitehead 
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Grade  II 


R.  Cairns 


S.  Canvin 


G.  Drake 


R.  Garcia 


C.  Greenwood 


H.  Hart 


R.  Jagan 


S.  Johnson 


J.  McLean 


I.  Morton 


T.  Myers 


T.  Ortiz 


M.  Seyhun 


R.  Singh 


T.  Smallwood 


E.  Swann 


K.  Watts 
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22 


23 


Marshall  Balmer,  17 


Derek  Bauer,  17 
Nickname:  “Carrot” 

Ambition:  Artist  on  a  South  Sea  Island 
Probable  Fate:  Studying  Quantum 
Mechanics  at  M.I.T. 

Pet  Peeve:  Albert  College 


Harold  Bingley,  19 
Nickname:  Harry 
Ambition:  Automotive  Engineer 
Probable  Fate:  Become  a  Playboy  or 
Chris’  manager 

Pet  Peeve:  Being  called  a  farmer,  and  the 
detectives  around  the  shed 


Ved  Bissoon-Dath,  17 
Nickname:  Lover  Boy 
Ambition:  Successful  Business 
Probable  Fate:  Bankrupt 
Pet  Peeve:  School  bells  and  classes,  per¬ 
fect  people 


Joan  Burch,  17 
Nickname:  Joaner 
Ambition:  Vet 

Probable  Fate:  Being  an  old  maid 
Pet  Peeve:  Rules,  Fatty  foods,  bells,  a 
certain  apple. 


Katherine  Burt 
Age:  Younger  than  leftovers 
Ambition:  Get  rich  quick 
Probable  Fate:  Get  rich  slow 
Pet  Peeve:  People  who  get  over  99  per 
cent  on  Math  Tests,  and  those  who  per¬ 
sistently  flush  toilets  after  hours 


Ada  Chan,  17 


Samantha  Chiang,  17 
Nickname:  Sam,  Ling 
Ambition:  Spy  (C.I.A.) 

Probable  Fate:  Prisoner  in  Bastille 

Pet  Peeve:  Odour  in  girls’  common  room, 

6:45  a.m.,  11  p.m.  bells 


Henry  Shi,  18 

Nickname:  She 

Ambition:  To  be  a  millionaire 

Probable  Fate:  To  be  a  scientist 

Pet  Peeve:  People  fond  of  other  people’s 

business 


Ariane  Clemens,  17 

Nickname:  Ariane’s  ville 

Ambition:  Architect 

Probable  Fate:  Cleaning  lady  at  Albert 

Pet  Peeve:  Bells,  people  who  can’t  afford 

their  own  clothes 


Briar  Codesmith,  16 

Nickname:  Bwior 

Ambition:  Marine  Biologist 

Probable  Fate:  Being  an  Artist  in  Europe 

Pet  Peeve:  Sheet  exchange,  student 

assistants,  counting  calories 
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Chris  Ferreire,  19 


Anne  Filion,  19 
Nickname:  Cooper 
Ambition:  To  go  to  university 
Probable  Fate:  Getting  married  to 
Richard  and  having  12  kids 
Pet  Peeve:  Canadian  winters 


Tracy  Guimarin,  17 
Nickname:  Gimmer  Goon 
Ambition:  Doctor 
Probable  Fate:  Mrs.  Bingley 
Pet  Peeve:  Bonanza 


Alvin  Innocent,  1 7 
Nickname:  Guilty 

Ambition:  To  become  a  millionaire  and 
live  a  comfortable  life 
Probable  Fate:  To  become  a  groom 
sweeping  stalls  and  cleaning  horses 
Pet  Peeve:  Going  running  at  night. 


Chris  Innocent,  17 
Ambition:  Vet 
Probable  Fate:  Jockey 
Pet  Peeve:  Lack  of  ambition 


Mitch  Jackson,  1 8 


Peter  Jaeger,  1 7 

Nickname:  Mr.  Natural 

Ambition:  To  become  a  mortal 

Probable  Fate:  Fur  Trapper 

Pet  Peeve:  Christina  borrowing  my  brush 


Mona  Law,  16 

Nickname:  Mon 

Ambition:  Interior  Designer 

Probable  Fate:  Beggar 

Pet  Peeve:  O  degrees  F.  in  the  manor 


Alex  Lee,  1 7 

Nickname:  The  Bionic  Animal 
Ambition:  To  be  a  billionaire 
Probable  Fate:  to  become  a  millionaire 
Pet  Peeve:  Rising  bell,  being  woken  up 
by  Mr.  Korteweg  at  7:00  a.m.  every 
morning. 


Judy  Lee,  19 
Ambition:  Tennis  star 
Probable  Fate:  Journalist 
Pet  Peeve:  Too  cold  in  Canada 
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Michael  Lee,  1  6 


Ruth  McKay,  17 
Nickname:  Miss  Misunderstood 
Ambition:  Radiology  Technician 
Probable  Fate:  X-ray  Technician 
Pet  Peeve:  Miriam  Sumadh  (foreigners) 


Ruth  McNair,  17 

Nickname:  Suzie  Disco 

Ambition:  To  work  with  someone  else’s 

kids 

Probable  Fate:  Flaving  no  time  even  to 
see  anyone  else’s  kids  because  of  my  own 
64  screaming  brats 


Richard  Moulder,  18 
Nickname:  Boulder 
Ambition:  To  become  a  very  good 
husband. 

Probable  Fate:  To  become  a  very  good 
bachelor. 


Mark  Novak,  17 
Ambition:  World  famous  artist 
Probable  Fate:  Plain  artist 
Pet  Peeve:  Unsociables 


Cathy  Saville,  17 
Nickname:  Tripper 
Ambition:  Ecologist 
Probable  Fate:  Garbage  person. 

Pet  Peeve:  Stairs,  peanut  butter  in  my 
deodorant 


Shelley  Saville,  16 
Nickname:  Spock 

Ambition:  Captain  of  the  U.S.S.  Enter¬ 
prise 

Probable  Fate:  Pharmacist  with  Burt, 
South  and  Tracy 


Nilgun  Seyhun,  17 
Nickname:  Turkey 

Ambition:  To  be  a  fashion  designer  or  a 
model 

Proabable  Fate:  Becoming  a  nurse 
Pet  Peeve:  Getting  up  early  in  the  morn¬ 
ing,  bells,  school  on  Saturday,  studying 


Naresh  Shani,  16 

Nickname:  Picker 

Ambition:  Businessman 

Probable  Fate:  May  become  Dr.  Hyde 

Pet  Peeve:  Bells,  chapel  services 


Robert  Shepherd,  17 


Mike  Smith,  19 
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Sydney  Smith,  17 
Nickname:  The  Gambler 
Ambition:  To  own  half  of  and  to  syndi¬ 
cate  Bermuda,  to  monopolize  all  busi¬ 
nesses  in  Albert  College 
Probable  Fate:  Getting  sent  to  Casemates 
prison  for  various  illegal  activities 


Miriam  Sumadh,  16 
Nickname:  Smud 
Ambition:  Marine  Biologist 
Probable  Fate:  Being  eaten  by  a  shark 
Pet  Peeve:  Monday  mornings,  room  in¬ 
spection,  house  league,  mushy  vegetables 


Rick  Vandenbelt,  17 

Nickname:  Vunderbar 

Ambition:  President  of  my  own  company 

Probable  Fate:  Permanent  room  on  2nd 

flat 

Pet  Peeve:  Looking  for  my  brush 


Ianthia  Wade,  18 
Nickname:  “I” 

Ambition:  Child  psychology,  modelling 
Probable  Fate:  To  be  treated  by  a  child 
psychologist 

Pet  Peeve:  Grade  10  History,  certain 
person  on  Deroche. 


Nancy  Watt,  17 
Nickname:  What? 

Ambition:  Social  Worker 
Probable  Fate:  Babysitter  in  Miami 
Pet  Peeve:  Wearing  glasses  in  chemistry 
with  Smud;  15  lbs.;  Mr.  Natural 


Steve  Willment,  17 
Nickname:  Cowboy 
Ambition:  Forestry  management 
Probable  Fate:  Pyromaniac 
Pet  Peeve:  People  who  dislike  my  boots, 
crashing  my  motorcycle  into  the  port¬ 
able,  and  certain  yahoos. 


Astrid  Young,  1 5 
Nickname:  Sunshine 
Ambition:  To  be  Jimmy  Page  II 
Probable  Fate:  To  be  Iggy  Pop  II 
Pet  Peeve:  Punk  rock,  being  called  a 
“wick”,  “The  planet  called  Belleville”. 


NO 

PHOTO 

AVAILABLE 

Thelma  Ferguson,  20 
Ontario  Business  College 
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Reza  Andrew  Bash,  17 
Ambition:  To  become  an  Engineer 
Probable  Fate:  Being  a  “D.J.”  at  A.C. 
Forever. 

Pet  Peeve:  Lise,  Rules  of  speakers  in 
rooms  and  lights  out. 

Nickname:  Big  Flirt. 


Sandra  Bauer,  1 8 
Nickname:  Sandy,  Sandy  Sicko 
Ambition:  To  be  a  famous  artist 
Probable  Fate:  Painting  that  white  line 
that  goes  down  the  middle  of  the  road. 
Pet  Peeves:  Dieting,  jogging,  having  the 
messiest  room  and  the  loudest  music. 


John  Chan,  17 
Nickname:  Johnny. 

Ambition:  Electronics  Wizard. 

Probable  Fate:  Hermit. 

Pet  Peeves:  Smoke  from  smelly  cigarettes, 
noisy  radiators. 


Peter  Syk  Sin  Chan,  19 
Nickname:  Peter  Boy,  Chanly,  Lo  Ki  La 
Ambition:  To  be  happy  and  successful. 
Probable  Fate:  A  designer?  A  business¬ 
man?  An  artist?  A  singer?  ?  ? 

Pet  Peeve:  rising  bell,  classes  and  study. 


Peter  Marc  Clemens,  18 

Nickname:  Marcus,  Mr.  Canada,  Captain 

Canada 

Ambition:  To  go  to  Trinidad  and  teach 
driving!  To  get  a  Ph.D.  in  Marine 
Biology. 

Pet  Peeve:  First  period  study  hall. 


Ricky  Fok,  20 
Nickname:  Lie  Kai 

Ambition:  To  be  a  successful  engineer. 
Probable  Fate:  A  boxer. 

Pet  Peeve:  Samantha  Chiang. 


Lise  Jeanne  Gagne,  18 
Ambition:  Becoming  one  of  the  greatest 
brain  surgeons  ever  known  or  saving  the 
world  from  poverty,  crime,  segregation, 
dependence,  over-population,  starvation 
etc. 

Probable  Fate:  Failing  my  first  year. 


Felix  Kan,  19 

Nickname:  Felee 

Ambition:  To  marry  Monica. 

Probable  Fate:  To  become  a  bachelor. 
Pet  Peeve:  Beans  and  Wieners. 


Andrew  Kennedy,  17 
Nickname:  “Curtis” 

Ambition:  Technician. 

Probable  Fate:  Doing  all  kinds  of  work 
that  makes  me  hurt. 

Pet  Peeve:  “Belleville,  Books  and  Brains 
and  all  kinds  of  people  that  give  me  pains. 


Barry  Khan,  18 
Nickname:  Khaan 
Ambition:  Agricultural  Scientist 
Probable  Fate:  Shovelling  Manure 
Pet  Peeve:  Bells,  Brian  MacLeod  and 
those  things  that  are  just  too  loud. 


Arnold  Leroy  Landy  II,  19 
Nickname:  Toking  King 
Ambition:  To  escape  tyranny,  authoritar¬ 
ianism,  totalitarianism,  and  absolutism: 
in  other  words,  to  escape  Albert  College. 
Probable  Fate:  To  be  stuck  at  A.C.  with 
Joe  MacKay  for  the  rest  of  my  life. 
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Francis  Law,  19 

Nickname:  Frankie  Baby 

Ambition:  A  successful  businessman  or 

banker. 

Probable  Fate:  Sanitary  Engineer 
Pet  Peeve:  GIRLS 


Barbara  Lawrence,  17 
Nickname:  Berb,  S.A.  or  A.S. 

Ambition:  To  be  head  of  my  own  profit¬ 
able  advertising  firm. 

Probable  Fate:  Writing  jingles  for  Albert 
College  advertisements. 


Monica  Lee,  1  8 
Nickname:  Monee 

Ambition:  Business  woman,  a  millionaire, 
marry  Felix. 

Probable  Fate:  becoming  a  spinster. 

Pet  Peeve:  people  telling  lies. 


Brian  MacLeod,  18 
Nickname:  Macow,  B.J. 

Ambition:  Geographer. 

Probable  Fate:  Discovering  why  Trinidad 
is  such  a  hole,  or  working  at  the  L.C.B.O. 
Pet  Peeve:  Study  Halls,  Bells,  Peter  Chan, 
Barry  Khan, 


Stephen  Marshall,  19 
Nickname:  Michael. 

Ambition:  To  attend  Ryerson  and  get  a 
business  and  partying  degree. 

Probable  Fate:  Dishwasher  at  the  Four 
Seasons. 

Pet  Peeve:  Bob  Marley  tapes. 


Sherrie#Myers,  18 

Ambition:  to  get  out  of  Albert  College. 
Probable  Fate:  getting  out. 

Pet  Peeve:  12  page  geography  essays. 


Russell  Nath,  17 
Nickname:  Timmy,  TR-7 
Ambition:  To  become  Trinidad’s 
Olympic  Heavy-weight  champion! 
Probable  Fate:  Getting  a  hernia  and 
being  a  dumbbell. 

Pet  Peeve:  Running  out  of  chocolates. 


Adrian  Partida,  19 

Ambition:  Veterinarian 

Probable  Fate:  Owning  a  big  ranch 

Pet  Peeve:  Bells,  no  drinking,  school 

politics 


John  Pyne,  1  8 


Sandra  Ng,  1 8 
Nickname:  NG 

Ambition:  Business  Administrator 
Probable  Fate:  Being  a  part  of  the 
Chinese  connection 
Pet  Peeve:  Bells,  snow  and  people  who 
say — to  me. 


Ahmed  Rahamut,  18 
Nickname:  Doc 

Ambition:  To  be  an  accountant 
Probable  Fate:  Checking  coins  in  a  bank 
Pet  Peeve:  House  league  outside  in  the 
snow  and  the  7:00  bell  in  the  morning, 
and  Sunday  dinners 
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Micheal  Rajack,  17 
Nickname:  Mikee 
Ambition:  Marine  biologist 
Probable  Fate:  Being  eaten  by  a  shark. 
Pet  Peeve:  House  league,  cross-country, 
9:55  p.m.  bell. 


Alberto  Rodriguez,  19 
Nickname:  Lipy 
Ambition:  Studio  technician? 

Architect?  Pilot? 

Probable  Fate:  Playboy’s  manager 

Pet  Peeve:  My  roommate,  Mary  or  Ved  T. 


James  Roger,  1 8 


Vikarna  Samaroo,  17 
Nickname:  Pebbles 
Ambition:  Business  Tycoon 
Probable  Fate:  To  be  conned  in  a  busi¬ 
ness  deal. 

Pet  Peeve:  “H’s  good  for  you.” 


Melek  Seyhun,  1 8 
Nickname:  Animelek 
Ambition:  Being  a  famous  architect. 
Probable  Fate:  Building  houses  with  pop- 
sicle  sticks 

Pet  Peeve:  Dressing  up  for  Sunday  lunches. 


Carol  Simmons,  16 
Ambition:  To  be  an  M.D. 

Probable  Fate:  An  M.D.  in  sleeping 

Pet  Peeve:  Being  woken  in  the  morning  by 

bells  and  Christmas  carolers. 


Carlyle  Sinanan,  18 
Nickname:  Carli  Booze 
Ambition:  To  get  out  of  Albert  College 
Probable  Fate:  To  repeat  Grade  13 
Pet  Peeve:  Alcohol,  and  other  devastat¬ 
ing  aspects  of  life:  Miriam  Sumadh 


Diane  Southall,  18 

Nickname:  South 

Ambition:  To  be  a  tall  farmer 

Probable  Fate:  To  be  a  short  nuclear 

physicist 

Pet  Peeve:  Living  behind  closed  doors,  the 
cavalry,  and  mushy  vegetables. 


Alamanda  Symonette,  18 

Nickname:  Alii 

Ambition:  Lawyer 

Probable  Fate:  Marrying  Leslie 

Pet  Peeve:  People  who  can’t  afford  to 

buy  their  own  Oreos,  the  Big  Bamboo, 

and  a  certain  person  on  Deroche 


Hari  Tewari,  1 6 

Nickname:  Mary 

Ambition:  To  be  a  vet 

Probable  Fate:  Imitating  eagles  in  cheap 

bars  and  nightclubs 

Pet  Peeve:  To  be  continually  thrown  in 
the  water  by  Kathy  Burt. 


Sherry  Wong,  1  8 
Ambition:  Astronaut 
Probable  Fate:  A  good  food  maker 
Pet  Peeve:  Morning  bell,  rain  and 
pumpkin  pie. 
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FIRST  FLAT.  BACK  ROW:  Judy,  Renita,  Mona,  Thelma,  Ianthia,  Nancy,  Briar,  Renee,  Ruth. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Janet,  Julie,  Josee,  Miss  Finney,  Barbara,  Ruth,  Holly. 

FRONT  ROW:  Ada,  Anne,  Sherrie,  Roshnara. 


New  Manor 


SECOND  FLAT.  BACK  ROW;  Miriam,  Lise,  Shelley,  Nilgun,  Miss  Woods,  Carol,  Melek,  Sandy,  Tracy. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Samantha,  Joan,  Monica,  Kathy,  Diane,  Sherry. 

FRONT  ROW:  Alamanda,  Sandra. 
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BACK  ROW:  Elaine,  Yvonne,  Miss  Holouka,  Carol,  Brenda. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Lisa,  Teri,  Ariane,  Kathy,  Stephanie. 
FRONT  ROW:  Maureen,  Vivian,  Astrid. 


Old  Manor 


\ 
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FIRST  FLAT.  BACK  ROW:  Barry,  Peter,  Francis,  Reza,  Russell,  Vikarna,  Michael,  Carlyle,  Ahmed. 
FRONT  ROW:  Andrew,  Felix,  Stephen,  Arnold,  Mr.  Korteweg,  Alberto,  Ricky,  John,  Ved. 


Graham  Hall 


SECOND  FLAT.  BACK  ROW:  Mark,  Mohammed,  Rick,  Chris,  Richard,  Chris,  Peter,  Robert,  Sydney,  Adrian. 
FRONT  ROW:  Naresh,  Derek,  Yunus,  Alex,  Mr.  Krieger,  Harold,  Ved,  Michael,  Henry. 


38 


THIRD  FLAT.  BACK  ROW:  Mr.  Mason,  Steve,  Eric,  Kevin,  Tom,  Chris,  Mitch. 
FRONT  ROW:  Tom,  Iain,  Gordon,  Marc,  Steve,  Metin,  Richard. 
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BACK  ROW:  Mr.  Tong,  Deepak,  Steve,  Don,  Sam,  Simon,  Mark,  Mr.  Hassall. 
FRONT  ROW:  Roger,  Keith,  Blair,  Alvin,  Steve,  Mark,  David,  Chris,  Robert. 


Baker  House 


Day  Students 


BACK  ROW:  Andy,  Allan,  Lori,  Velma,  Jeff. 

FRONT  ROW:  Barry,  Brent,  Stephen,  Fred,  Steve,  Brian,  Mr.  Sanii. 
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Student 


Adams,  Mitchell  Stewart,  249  Glen  Afton  Drive,  Burlington,  Ontario. 

Archer,  Janet  Eileen,  4  Bryce  Avenue,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Azer,  Sam,  2450  Athlone  Road,  Apt.  204,  Town  of  Mount  Royal,  Montreal,  Quebec. 

Bach,  Vivian  Leslie,  240  King  Street,  Box  970,  Almonte,  Ontario. 

Baksh,  Reza  Andrew,  78  Harold  Avenue,  Marabella,  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Baldwin,  Lori  Elizabeth,  Mill  Street,  Consecon,  Ontario 

Balmer,  Marshall  Spencer,  c/o  Mr.  &  Mrs.  N.W.  Smith,  166  William  St.,  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Barrett,  Scott  William,  114  Main  Street,  Unionville,  Ontario,  L3R2G2 
Baskin,  Brent  Stewart,  1  Albany  Heights,  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Bates,  Carol  Lee,  1376  Ravine  Drive,  Mississauga,  Ontario. 

Bauer,  Derek  Christopher,  P.O.  Box  2090,  Canadian  Embassy,  Bangkok,  Thailand. 

Bauer,  Sandra,  P.O.  Box  2090,  Canadian  Embassy,  Bangkok,  Thailand. 

Berthiaume,  Josee,  c/o  Mr.  Rejan  Berthiaume,  C.  Gaskin,  30  Carabob  Court,  Apt.  906,  Agincourt,  Ontario,  M1T3N2. 
Beresford,  Timothy  Sean,  52  Woodview  Crescent,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Bilal,  Mohammed  Awad,  98  Oakland  Avenue,  Hudson  Heights,  Quebec. 

Bingley,  Harold  Stanley,  P.O.  Box  101,  119  Beckwith  Street  North,  Smith’s  Falls,  Ontario,  K7A4S9. 

Bissoon-Dath,  Ved  Irvan,  9  Springvale  Road,  Real  Spring  Gardens,  Valsayn,  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Boyd.  Stephen  Jeffery,  177  Main  Street,  Foxboro,  Ontario. 

Burch,  Joan  Allison,  14  Lang  Street,  Chateauguay,  Quebec. 

Burt,  Katherine  Ngaio  Alice,  14  Kingscourt  Drive,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Cairns.  Richard  Ernest,  Box  500,  (TRN),  Ottawa,  Ontario,  K1N8T7. 

Callfas,  Teri  Lynn,  June  Flat  Room  No.  2,  No.  21-Ban,  11-Go,  4-Chome,  Nishi  Azabu,  Minato-ku,  Tokyo,  Japan. 
Campbell,  Andrew  James,  45  Alfred  Street,  Trenton,  Ontario. 

Canvin,  Steven  David,  17  Queen  Mary  Road,  Kingston,  Ontario,  K7M2A3. 

Chan,  Ada  Yeun  Fun,  156  Waterloo  Road  G/F,  Kowleen  Tong,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Chan,  John  Man  Kai,  8  Homartin  Street,  E-ll,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Chan,  Peter  Suk  Sin,  2M  Cornwall  Street,  6/F,  Kowloon  Tong,  Hong  Kong. 

Chiang,  Siu  Ling  Samantha,  154  Austin  Road  9/F,  Block  C,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Clemens,  Ariane  DesBavres,  Box  64,  VanKleek  Hill,  Ontario. 

Clemens,  Peter  Marc,  Box  64,  VanKleek  Hill,  Ontario. 

CodeSmith,  Briar  Lorraine,  58  Fifshire  Road,  Willowdale,  Ontario,  M2L2G8 
Davis,  Jeffery  Alexander,  40  Pitcairn  Crescent,  Toronto,  Ontario, 
de  Blicquy,  Diana  Elaine,  2360  Georgina  Drive,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Dompierre,  Joanne,  2263  Carignan  Street,  Virmont,  Lavalle,  Quebec,  H7K2B5 
Drake,  Gordon  Edmund,  126  Cheltenham  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ontario,  M4N1P9. 

Elliott,  Mark  Gregory,  972  Fairlawn  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Embree,  Kirsten  Ruth,  1080  Carling  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ontario,  K144G2. 

Ferguson,  Thelma,  South  Beach,  P.O.  Box  4589,  Nassau,  Bahamas. 

Ferreira,  Christian  Stanley,  2  Woodslands  Road,  Valsayn  Park,  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Filion,  Anne  Winnifred,  c/o  Halco  Mining,  900  Two  Allegheny  Center,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  15212. 

Filion,  Donald  John,  c/o  Halco  Mining,  900  Two  Allegheny  Center,  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  15212. 

Fleming,  Karen  Elizabeth,  48  Jessie  Street,  Brampton,  Ontario. 

Fok,  Ricky  Chi  Cheong,  P.O.  196,  1812  Johannesburg,  Kliptown,  Transvaal,  S.  Africa. 

Gagne,  Lise  Jeanne,  116  des  Ormes,  Lebel-sur-Quevillon,  Quebec. 

Garcia,  Renee  Odile  Mathieu,  Juan  Racine,  112,  Lomas  de  Chaupultepec,  Zona  10,  Mexico  City,  Mexico. 

Green,  Stephanie  Jane,  18  Barcham  Crescent,  R.R.  No.  2,  Ottawa,  Ontario,  U2C3H1. 

Greenwood,  Christopher  Norman,  141  Broadway  Street,  Parkhill,  Ontario. 


42 


Greenwood,  Mark  John,  64  Stormont,  Kingston,  Ontario. 

Guimarin,  Tracy,  1339  Saginaw  Crescent,  Mississauga,  Ontario. 

Halim,  Yunus,  Jalan  Pasir  Putih  No.  21,  AncolTimur,  Jakarta,  Indonesia. 

Hart,  Holly  May,  “Southsea”,  Paget  East,  Bermuda  6-21. 

Hough,  Michael  Andrew,  97  Page  Avenue,  Willowdale,  Ontario. 

Innocent,  Alvin  Percival,  5  Samford  Road,  Piarco  Gdns.,  Piarco,  Trinidad. 

Innocent,  Christopher  John  Lionel.  ”  ”  ” 

Jackson,  Mitchell  Dean,  21  Swiss  Heights,  R.R.  No.  2,  Oshawa,  Ontario. 

Jaeger,  Peter  Cyril,  88  Bowhill  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Jagan,  Renita  Savita,  356  East  Street,  Georgetown,  Guyana. 

Johnson,  Steven  Harold  Brutus,  P.O.  Box  ES  5906,  Nassau,  Bahamas. 

Kan,  Felix  Wing  Hing,  117  Wongneichung  Rd.,  11/F,  Hong  Kong. 

Kennedy,  Andrew  Ottis,  Spanish  Point,  Pembroke  West,  Bermuda  5-49. 

Khan,  Barry  Adrian,  36  &  36A  Mon  Chagrin  Street,  San  Fernando,  Trinidad. 

Kertesz,  Lisa  Jill  Elizabeth,  1400  Dixie  Road,  Suite  811,  Mississauga. 

Klaus,  David  Franz,  250  Perth  Street,  Almonte,  Ontario. 

Kuglin,  Frederick  Roscoe,  R.R.  No.  1,  Foxboro,  Ontario. 

Landy,  Arnold  Leroy,  Cobb’s  Hill  Road,  Paget  West,  Bermuda  6-01. 

Law,  Francis  Sau-fai,  1-3  Magazine  Gap  Road,  Grenville  House,  P.H.G.  The  Peak,  Hong  Kong. 
Law,  Mona  Wing-suen,  same  as  above. 

Lawrence,  Barbara  Jane,  8  Church,  Ormstown,  Quebec. 

Lee,  Alexander  Chun  Hung,  205-207  Prince  Edward  Rd.  Floor  12,  Flat  B,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 
Lee,  Michael  Pui-Kuen,  15  Kotewall  Road,  11  A,  Hong  Kong. 

Lee,  Monica  Shiu  Fun,  205-207  Prince  Edward  Rd.,  12/F  Flat  B,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Lee,  Judy  Nim  Kwan,  c/o  Edward  Cheung,  3050  Pharmacy  Ave.,  No.  1212,  Agincourt,  Ontario. 
Leung,  Roger  Wing  Fai,  294  Lai  Chi  Kok  Road,  2/F,  Shamshuipo,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Maas,  Simon  Guy,  212  Brock  Ave.  North,  Montreal  West,  Quebec. 

Macleod,  Brian  James,  11  Hutton  Drive,  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Marshall,  Michael  Stephen,  1457  Niagara  Parkway,  Fort  Erie,  Ont. 

Mayo,  Christopher  Philip,  Box  20  R.R.  No.  1,  Osgoode,  Ontario. 

McKay,  Margaret  Ruth,  R.R.  No.  1,  Beeton,  Ontario. 

McLean,  Julie  Pugh,  35  Hunter  Street,  Huntingdon,  Quebec. 

McNair,  Ruth,  458  College  Street,  Kingston,  Ontario. 

McRobb,  Blair  Charles,  12  Navarre  Crescent,  West  Hill,  Ontario. 

Morton,  Garrett  Stewart  Iain,  Box  475,  Tweed,  Ontario. 

Moulder,  Richard  Arthur,  “The  Swallows”,  Knapton  Hill,  Smith’s  Parish,  Bermuda.  3-04 
Myers,  Sherrie  Marie,  c/o  Loram  Kome,  Le  Grande  -2,  Quebec.  JOY  2VO 
Myers,  Thomas  Charles,  c/o  Loram  Kome,  Le  Grande  -2,  Quebec.  JOY  2 VO 
Nath,  Russel  Clifton,  Alfonso  Street,  Sangre-Grande,  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Naylor,  Brenda  Jean,  94  Glengrove  Avenue  West,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

NG,  Sandra,  46C  Broadway  Street,  5/F,  Mei  Foo  Sun  Chuen,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Novak,  Mark,  831  Florelle  Drive,  Oshawa,  Ontario. 

Partida,  Adrian  Guadalupe  Mijes,  Pedro  J.  Mendez  No.  608  Col  Cascajal,  Tampico,  Tam.,  Mexico. 
Pyne,  John  Knowlton,  R.R.  No.  2,  Edwards,  Ontario.  KOA  1VO 

Rahamut,  Ahmed  Tyrone,  12/24  Rostant  Street,  St.  Joseph  Village,  San  Fernando,  Trinidad. 
Rajack,  Michael  Anthony,  54  London  Street,  San  Fernando,  Trinidad. 

Rowe,  Nancy,  180  Williams  Street,  Oakville,  Ontario. 
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Robinson,  Allan  John,  R.R.  No.  4,  Belleville,  Onatrio. 

Rodrigues,  Alberto  Filipe  Leitao,  Rua  da  Praia,  Grande  71,  Macau. 

Roger,  James  Fairchild,  310  Clemow  Avenue,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Rushton,  Stephen  Philippe,  1402-170  Cherry  Hill,  London,  Ontario. 

Samaroo,  Vikarna  Krishna,  37  Princess  Margaret  Street,  San  Fernando,  Trinidad. 

Saville,  Catherine  Marie,  Box  19,  Site  11,  R.R.  No.  1,  Dryden,  Ontario. 

Saville,  Shelley  Jane,  1359  Glenburnie  Road,  Mississauga,  Ontario. 

Seyhun,  Melek,  La  Grande  Trois,  Baie  James,  Quebec.  Joy  2WO. 

Seyhun,  Metin,  La  Grande  Trois,  Baie  James,  Quebec.  Joy  2WO 
Seyhun,  Nilgun,  La  Grande  Trois,  Baie  James,  Quebec.  Joy  2WO 
Shani,  Deepak,  15  Harrow  Court,  London,  Ontario.  N6C  5A6 
Shani,  Naresh  Satramdas,  15  Harrow  Court,  London,  Ontario.  N6C  5A6 
Shepherd,  Robert  Joseph,  1334  Cambridge  Dr.,  Oakville,  Ontario. 

Sheridan,  Robert  David,  1100  Ambleside  Dr.,  Apt.  613,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Shewfelt,  Velma,  Albert  College,  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Shi,  Henry  Man  Kit,  118-120  Argyle  Street,  La  Belle  Mans.,  2/F,  H,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 
Simmons,  Carol  Annona,  Tribe  Road,  No.  1,  South  Shore,  Warwick,  Bermuda. 

Sinanan,  Carlyle  Rabindranath,  23-25  Ruth  Avenue,  San  Fernando,  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Singh,  Roshnara,  125  Parade  &  Barrack  Streets,  Georgetown,  Guyana. 

Smallwood,  Thomas  Franklin,  58  Mount  Pleasant  Avenue,  Pointe  Claire,  Quebec. 

Smith,  Michael  John,  36  Glenorchy  Road,  Don  Mills,  Ontario. 

Smith,  Sydney  Leroy,  “Ashwood”,  Smith’s  Parish,  Bermuda  3-03. 

Southhall,  Diane  Marie,  R.R.  No.  1,  Kingston,  Ontario. 

Southhall,  Stephen  James,  R.R.  No.  1,  Kingston,  Ontario. 

Sumadh,  Miriam  Shalimar,  46-64  Jennifer  Heights,  P.O.  Box  68, 

Sumadh  Gardens,  Vistabella,  San  Fernando,  Trinidad. 

Swann,  Eric  John,  60  Maple  Avenue,  Dundas,  Ontario. 

Swann,  Eric  John,  60  Maple  Avenue,  Dundas,  Ontario. 

Symonette,  Alamanda  Louise,  West  Street,  Box  N1879,  Nassau,  Bahamas. 

Taggart,  Arthur  James,  1376  Avenue  Road,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Tewari,  Hari  Ved,  Tikan  GiftShop,  137  Eastern  Main  Road,  St.  Augustine,  Trinidad. 

Thompson,  Barry  David,  R.R.  No.  1,  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Thompson,  Maureen  Lynn,  245  Fairway  Hill  Crescent,  Kingston,  Ontario. 

Tsang,  Yvonne  Yee  Yan,  34/36  Hing  Lung  Street,  Ground  &  Mezz.  Fl.  Hong  Kong. 

Vandenbelt,  Rick  John,  22  Wren  Road,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Wade,  Ianthia  Gladys  Elaine,  Berlaine,  Discipline  Lane,  Cavendish  Heights,  Pembroke,  Bermuda. 
Waterhouse,  William  Robert  Lambert,  11  Resolution  Cresc.  Willowdale,  Ontario. 

Watt,  Nancy  Jane,  1290  Parkhill  Circle,  c/o  Mrs.  G.  Johnston,  Ottawa,  Ontario. 

Watts,  Keith  Anthony,  20  Claxton  Blvd.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Watts,  Kevin  Edward,  20  Claxton  Blvd.,  Toronto,  Ontario. 

Whitehead,  Katharine  Lois,  273  Lytton  Blvd.,  Toronto,  Ontario.  M5N  1R7 
Willment,  Steven  Frank,  38  Walmsley  Place,  Belleville,  Ontario. 

Wong,  Sherrie  Mey  Fong,  115  Sai  Yee  Street  G/F,  Mongkok,  Kowloon,  Hong  Kong. 

Wood,  Stephen  Allen,  19  Westmount  Court,  Trenton,  Ontario. 

Young,  Vendela  Astrid,  179  Harbord  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario. 
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CLOCKWISE  FROM  TOP  LEFT:  Carol,  what  are 
you  doing?  Well  now. ..Gong  show.  Well,  I  just  woke 
up!  Who’s  he?  Hey!  Over  here,  big  boy !  Screech,^ 
screech!  I  ain’t  nothin’  but  a  hound  dog.  And  they 
call  it  puppy  love.  Hey,  that’s  our  chef  up  there.  Shake 
your  booty!  Everybody  was  kung-fu  fightin’. 
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Soccer 


BACK  ROW:  Harry,  Manager;  Ariane,  Vivian,  Miss  McIntyre,  Brenda,  Kathy. 
MIDDLE  ROW:  Melek,  Shelley,  Barb,  Renita,  Teri,  Julie. 

FRONT  ROW:  Joan,  Elaine,  Carol,  Tracy,  Alamanda,  Josee. 


This  year,  Albert  College  had  a  fantastic  year  in  Soccer.  Although  the  boys  had 
never  played  as  a  team,  they  worked  well  together. 

The  spirit  that  held  our  team  together  was  remarkably  strong,  and  without  it  all 
would  have  been  lost.  Everywhere  we  travelled,  people  could  hear  us  chanting 
“We’re  number  one.” 

Our  finest  game  was  in  Bancroft.  We  travelled  there  one  glorious  day,  to  return  to 
Albert  with  a  victory  of  4-0.  Chris  Ferriera,  our  goal  tender,  played  exceptionally 
well,  and  an  excellent  defense  consisting  in  part  of  Harry  Bingley  and  Mohammed 
Bilal  helped  him  to  preserve  the  shut-out.  Up  front  Mike  Smith  and  Barry  Khan 
scored  the  goals  with  the  entire  team  playing  an  excellent  game  behind  them. 

It’s  a  shame  that  we  didn’t  make  it  further  in  the  league,  but  we  had  fun  while  it 
lasted.  H.  Bingley. 

BACK  ROW:  Mr.  Sanii,  Mohammed,  Chris,  Metin,  Adrian,  Chris,  Mr.  Korteweg, 

Mr.  Tong. 

MIDDLE  ROW:  Barry,  Arnold,  Rick,  Alvin,  Kevin,  Brian,  Mike. 

FRONT  ROW:  James,  Marc,  Harry,  Alex,  Alberto,  Mike,  John. 


57 


Girls’  Basketball 


BACK  ROW:  Alamanda,  Teri,  Ariane,  Miss  McIntyre, 
Ruth,  Lisa,  Cathy. 

FRONT  ROW:  Shelley,  Tracy,  Kathy,  Vivian. 


Girls’  Volleyball 


BACK  ROW:  Miss  McIntyre,  Ruth,  Tracy,  Lisa,  Lise 
Ariane,  Vivian,  Kathy. 

FRONT  ROW:  Alamanda,  Barb,  Ianthia,  Carol,  Shelley. 
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BACK  ROW:  Harold,  Jeff,  Mr.  Jodoin,  Mark,  Tom. 
FRONT  ROW:  Steve,  Deepak,  Barry,  Naresh,  Mike. 
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The  hockey  team  of  ’76-’77  was  the  foundation  upon  which 
the  championship  team  of ’77-’78  was  formed.  With  a  nucleus  of 
six  returning  players,  coach  Mr.  Hassall  was  able  to  take  his  team 
of  fifteen  players  through  the  season  to  the  League  Championship. 
At  one  point,  “the  Blotter  Boys”  had  lost  only  one  game  in  twelve. 
Mr.  Hassall  had  help  coaching  from:  1)  the  dressing  room,  where 
Mike  Hough  taught  us  how  to  tape  a  stick,  to  2)  the  stands,  where 
Mr.  Korteweg  and  Mr.  Krieger  repeatedly  yelled  at  us  when  to 
shoot,  pass,  and  hit. 

The  team  had  many  good  times  together  on  and  off  the  ice, 
and  had  some  good  laughs.  Who  could  forget  the  times  when  our 
captain  brought  figure  skates  to  the  game?  Or  our  defenseman, 
who  always  wore  his  “Farrah”  T-shirt?  Or  the  coaches  incredible 
“pep”  talks  before  the  game  (“And  then  I  landed  a  fifteen 
pounder!  Really!  !  )”?  Or  when  Mr.  Shewfelt  would  pay  us  a 
surprise  visit  after  a  game  and  the  team  would  stand  up. ...in  our 
jock-straps? 

Yes,  this  year  was  a  memorable  one  at  Albert  in  hockey.  Our 
players  learned  a  lot,  had  a  lot  of  fun,  and  exhibited  unquestion¬ 
able  superior  sportsmanship  on  and  off  the  ice. 

We  would  like  to  thank  those  who  came  out  to  cheer  for  us, 
and  those  who  made  this  year  a  success. 
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BACK  ROW:  Harry,  Eric,  Mark,  Steve. 

FRONT  ROW:  Tracy,  Shelley,  Joan,  Vivian,  Teri,  Kathy,  Miss  McIntyre. 
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JUNIOR  TEAM 


BACK  ROW:  Mr.  Krieger,  Mike,  Tom, 
Deepak. 

FRONT  ROW:  Chris,  Metin,  Vivian, 
Roshnara,  Carol,  Lisa. 


Badminton 


This  year’s  Senior  Badminton  team 
was  quite  large,  and  we  had  a  good 
season.  After  much  practice,  we 
played  an  exhibition  tournament  at 
Bayside,  followed  by  the  Bay  of  Quinte 
tournament. 

Here  everyone  played  well,  but  un¬ 
fortunately  no  one  made  it  to  COSSA. 

Harold  Bingley  represented  Albert 
College  in  the  Boys’  Singles  division, 
placing  seventh.  The  boys’  doubles  also 
played  well,  but  were  also  eliminated, 
with  Naresh  Shani  and  Francis  Law 
coming  seventh. 

The  girls’  singles  were  not  as  fortu¬ 
nate  as  the  girls’  doubles:  Shelley 
Saville  and  Tracy  Guimarin  placed 
ninth. 

We  thank  Mr.  Krieger  for  his  enthusi¬ 
astic  coaching  and  all  his  efforts;  we 
look  forward  to  more  successes  next 
year. 


N.  Shani. 


SENIOR  TEAM 

BACK  ROW:  Andrew,  Alvin,  Mr. 
Krieger,  Harry,  Francis. 

FRONT  ROW:  Naresh,  Ariane,  Shelley, 
Kathy,  Tracy,  Eric. 


63 


Golf  Team 


Mr.  Korteweg,  Chris, 
Tom,  Steve,  Jeff. 


Track  Team 


BACK  ROW:  Marc,  Chris,  Harry,  Alvin,  Mr. 
Jodoin,  Iain,  Roger,  Richard,  Mike. 

FRONT  ROW:  Metin,  Melek,  Kathy,  Julie,  Renita, 
Vivian,  Lisa,  Eric. 
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Track  and  Field  Meet  £  Athletic  Banquet 
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House  League  Champions-Deroche 
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Record  Breakers:  Julie,  Lisa,  Chris,  Vivian,  Kathy. 


Outstanding  Athlete:  Shelley  Saville 


McCullough  Trophy  Winner:  Cathy  Saville 


Outstanding  Athlete:  Chris  Innocent 
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BACK  ROW:  Vivian,  Richard,  Brian,  Elaine. 

FRONT  ROW:  Arnold,  Alamanda,  Iain,  Renee,  Mark. 


BACK  ROW:  Blair,  Briar,  Derek,  Carol,  David. 
FRONT  ROW:  Kevin,  Miriam,  Arnold,  Elaine,  Brian. 
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Choir 


BACK  ROW:  Metin,  Harry,  Arnold,  Kevin, 
Alvin,  Iain. 

THIRD  ROW:  Carol,  Shelley,  Vivian,  Briar. 
SECOND  ROW:  Sandy,  Velma,  Barb,  Teri. 
FRONT  ROW:  Tracy,  Astrid,  Maureen, 
Alamanda,  Ruth. 
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Barb,  Kathy,  Miss  Finney,  Derek,  Carol,  Joan. 

Debating 


Rotary  Science  Fair 


BACK  ROW:  Jeff,  Mr.  Tong,  Deepak,  Iain,  Robert, 
Gordon,  Ricky,  John,  Mr.  Sanii. 

FRONT  ROW:  Sherry,  Velma,  Cathy,  Carol,  Sandra. 
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Annual  Student-Staff 
Volleyball  Tournament 
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REUNION  78 


The  Association  Executive  planned  well,  and  as  a  result 
the  Homecoming  weekend  of  May  20th  and  21st  went  well. 
The  Ottawa  Chapter  Officials  took  charge  of  the  reception 
and  registration  (Mary  Hird,  Alice  Black,  and  Dave  Gourlie), 
while  Sue  Slack  saw  to  it  that  the  tenters  and  campers  were 
well  bedded  down  on  the  College  campus. 

Emphasis  this  year  was  on  the  family  concept,  and  nearly 
fifty  children  joined  their  parents  for  the  weekend’s  fun.  Of 
course  the  gymn  and  pool  were  their  playground  for  the 
most  part,  but  they  too,  did  justice  to  the  new  Chef’s  culinary 
efforts. 

The  feature  of  the  Saturday  evening  program  was  the  un¬ 
veiling  of  the  portrait  in  oils  of  a  former  Headmaster,  Dr. 

A.  E.  MacKenzie,  who  came  to  Albert  in  1952  from  the 
pastorate  of  Sherbourne  Street  United  Church.  Mr.  Joe 
MacKay  spoke  eloquently  of  the  nine  years  that  Dr. 
MacKenzie  was  in  office  and  of  the  noted  leadership  pro¬ 
vided  by  this  Headmaster.  During  his  regime  Albert’s  attend¬ 
ance  reached  an  all-time  peak  for  the  new  school.  Consider¬ 
able  expansion  was  achieved  through  the  addition  of  a  new 
infirmary,  a  new  teacher’s  residence,  and  at  the  time  of  our 
Centennial  observance  in  1957,  a  new  girls’  residence  (the 
new  Manor)  was  opened  with  modern  appointments  and 
comfortable  accommodation  for  forty  additional  girls.  Dr. 
MacKenzie’s  ability  and  leadership  in  the  field  of  Christian 
Education  was  recognized  by  Queen’s  University  in  1956 
when  an  honorary  Doctorate  of  Divinity  degree  was  con¬ 
ferred  upon  him. 

The  portrait  was  presented  to  the  Chairman  of  the  Board, 
Hugh  Murray,  who  in  turn  presented  it  to  the  current  Head¬ 


master,  L.  L.  Shewfelt,  who  graciously  accepted  it  on  behalf 
of  the  College. 

Dr.  MacKenzie  then  addressed  the  assembly  and  remi¬ 
nisced  about  his  years  at  Albert,  making  reference  to  some 
of  the  human  and  humorous  incidents  during  his  time  as 
Headmaster.  After  the  banquet,  former  staff  members  and 
alumni  had  an  opportunity  to  visit  with  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
MacKenzie  to  talk  over  “old  times”. 

The  banquet  was  chaired  by  President  Rick  Gowdy  who, 
in  his  welcoming  remarks,  recognized  the  Alumni  members 
who  had  journeyed  the  greatest  distance  to  attend  -  Angelo 
Tempro  Simpson,  ’63,  (Barbados)  and  Ted  Heinsen,  ’51, 
(Dominican  Republic);  the  oldest  graduate  present  -  Dr. 
Frank  Crydeman  ’23;  -  the  family  with  the  largest  number  of 
children  in  attendance:  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Ward,  (nee  Margaret 
Clarke)  of  Sudbury,  with  eleven  children. 

Ted  Heinsen,  ’51,  addressed  the  assemblage  and  stressed 
how  Albert  College  had  contributed  to  his  education.  Ted  is 
presently  in  tourism  and  trade  through  various  steamship 
lines  around  the  world. 

Dr.  Crydeman  also  reminisced  about  his  days  as  a  student 
and  pointed  out  how  things  had  changed  and  yet  how  they 
had  remained  the  same  in  some  ways. 

This  year’s  graduates  are  encouraged  to  get  involved  in  the 
activities  of  the  Association  and  to  support  it  by  coming  out 
to  the  reunions  and  doing  what  they  can  to  spread  the  name 
and  spirit  of  Albert  College  in  their  areas.  The  Association  is 
always  glad  to  get  letters  of  your  successes  and  achievements, 
so  please  keep  in  touch. 


The  members  of  the  Board  of 


Governors  at  their  Spring  Meeting. 


74 


75 


Quin-Mo-Lak 


Everybody  loves  sunshine  and  blue  skies 
and  a  chance  to  enjoy  the  great  outdoors  for 
a  few  days.  Camp  Quin  Mo  Lak  wasn’t  very 
warm  and  we  didn’t  see  that  many  blue 
skies,  either,  but  we  did  still  manage  to  have 
a  good  time.  Most  of  us,  particularly  the 
new  students,  left  with  the  feeling  that  we 
all  knew  one  another  much  better,  which 
was  well  worth  the  sore  throats  and  wet 
clothes  we  all  came  home  with... 

Volleyball  games  commenced  on  the  first 
day  of  our  arrival  as  houses  played  their  own 
members  in  preparation  for  the  playoffs  on 
Sunday. 

Those  who  could  brave  the  icy  waters 
and  howling  winds  paddled  for  their  houses 
in  the  canoe  races  which  included  both 
single  canoes  and  war  canoes.  If  you  weren’t 
soaked  in  the  canoes,  chances  were  that 
someone  organized  a  gang  of  three  or  four 
“friends”  to  drag  you  into  the  lake  for  an 
unexpected  dip. 

There  was  always  a  campfire  nearby, 
however,  to  warm  and  dry  your  extremities 
if  you  felt  you  were  beginning  to  freeze 
over  completely.  The  indoor  firesides  were  a 
common  meeting  place  for  anyone  who 
wanted  to  come  in  from  the  cold  and  have  a 
smoke  or  just  listen  to  music  and  make  new 
friends. 

The  food  was  the  regular  cuisine  served 
by  the  Albert  kitchen  staff  who  came  along 
to  make  sure  we  never  went  hungry.  If  any¬ 
one  found  themselves  in  need  of  something  a 
little  more  substantial  than  the  regular  meals, 
there  were  always  the  rainy  day  bingo  games, 
where  the  grand  prize  was  a  juicy  Porterhouse 
steak. 

In  the  evenings  there  were  dances  to  keep 
the  blood  circulating  and  the  spirits  high, 
and  on  the  second  night  was  the  unforget¬ 
table  Kangaroo  Court,  where  the  accused 
students,  innocent  or  guilty,  all  had  to  pay 
their  penalties  for  the  crimes  they  had  sup¬ 
posedly  committed.  Mad  cries  of,  “Howdee 
pardner,  where’s  my  horse”,  and  “I  love 
food”  echoed  through  the  air  as  groans  of 
sheer  disgust  were  voiced  while  hand  after 
hand  (and  in  some  cases  foot  after  foot) 
were  dunked  in  the  repulsive  “truth  serum”. 

A  few  bars  of  “Puppy  Love”  were  sung,  boys 
waltzed  with  boys,  shaving  cream  was  sprayed 
on  trembling  prisoners  and  guards  hunted 
down  and  captured  any  “runners”  who  de¬ 
cided  that  Kangaroo  Court  was  not  their  idea 
of  a  great  time. 

The  rest  of  the  weekend  was  occupied  by 
obstacle  courses  and  hikes  through  the 
forest,  along  with  a  pleasant  chapel  service 
in  the  main  building  on  Sunday  night.  Elec¬ 
tion  speeches  and  poll  taking  for  student 
body  president  also  took  place. 

All  in  all  it  was  a  great  weekend  that  gave 
students  as  well  as  teachers  a  chance  to  come 
together  and  break  the  ice. 


Volleyball  Champions:  Deroche 
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Football  Game-Ottawa 


79 


The  Muses’  Pursuit 
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SUMMER  LOVE 


Under  a  sky  of  blue  azure  you  lie  drowsy 

On  an  ocean  of  summer  greens  and  reds,  and  yellows... 

And  the  mockingbird  beckons  to  you  to  come  away  with  him 
Over  hilltops  and  meadows,  rich  with  summer  peace... 

And  in  your  mind,  you  are  galloping  over  clouds, 

And  into  an  indigo  silence 

That  holds  peace,  and  the  one  that  you  love  so  well; 

And  you  gallop  away  together,  two  lovers, 

Destined  for  fortune, 

In  a  world  of  colorful  fantasies 

You  see  yourself  glowing  a  deep  sea-blue  from  within... 

And  that  placid  sun  overhead. 

Whispering  its  yellowed  glow  to  your  illusions, 

And  all  those  crayon-box  dreams  that  come  up 
When  sometimes  words  just  aren’t  enough... 

And  those  feather-stuffed  clouds  that  you  love  so  well... 

They  are  there  to  shape  your  illusions  into  reality 
As  they  pour  out  tales  of  long-lost  lovers 
That  never  saw  the  sun. 

The  bright  white  stars  on  my  mystery-sky, 

That  one  that  you  dream  under  all  night  long, 

They  wink  in  wonder  at  the  fantasy  of  it  all... 

Too  good  to  be  real,  and  yet 
Too  real  to  be  good. 

Those  wonderous  trees  that  reach  forever  to  the  sky, 

Yet  never  scraping  so  much  as  a  cloud  in  its  climb... 

The  greens,  the  faded  browns  of  the  bark, 

And  the  houses  of  those  benevolent  dreams 
You  so  often  go  skipping  through 
On  your  journey  back  to  reality.... 

The  returning  warmth  of  the  sun 

Brings  friendly  color  to  your  face  and  the  sky... 

Pink  as  those  animals,  speechless  on  your  pillow.... 

Orange  as  nature  in  its  glowing  happiness, 

Yellow  as  the  sun  itself, 

Shining  again  on  the  field  of  dreams, 

Moist  with  the  dew  of  a  new-born  day, 

Christened  with  health  and  delightfulness, 

And  all  the  wonders  of  a  new  day  that  you  ever  imagined; 

My  paper  and  paint  brush  are  at  work  again, 

With  endless  images  flowing  through  my  fingers 
As  blood  through  my  veins. 

And  until  the  sun  kisses  my  face  goodnight, 

And  sets  below  that  mountain  beyond. 

Here  we  are  to  marvel  at  its  creation.. .A  day... 

O  Brave  new  world! 

And  again  you  wish  that  somehow  it  would  never  end, 

And  that  somehow,  you  were  there  to  stay. 

But  the  leaves  and  the  bright  lights  turn  to  red  and  gold, 

And  once  again,  I  say  adieu  to  my  lover 

Who  I  call  the  summer...  For  he  brings  warmth,  color, 

Friendliness,  freedom, 

And  the  love  for  all  that  country  that  1  see  before  me. 

And  now,  goodnight,  And  I  put  away  my  paintbrush, 

My  crayons  and  my  pen,  And  kiss  your  sweet  lips 
In  hoping  that  We  meet  again.  Goodbye  my  love, 

Goodbye  my  sweet,  My  music,  my  every  word;  Goodbye, 
Until  next  we  meet,  and  become  one  again. 

Astrid  Young 


Don’t  be 

dismayed  at  good-byes 

A  farewell  is  necessary  before  you  can  meet  again. 
And  meeting 

again,  after  moments  or  lifetimes,  is  certain  for  those 
who  are  friends. 

M. Jackson 


CANTICLE  II 

As  dawn  climbs  over  the  mountains 
And  waves  rejoin  mother  sea, 

I  wonder  what  it  is  about  you 
That  makes  the  love  flow  from  me. 

More  than  the  sunlight  do  I  love  you, 

I  wish  that  you  could  but  see, 

That  a  sharp  ray  shattered  my  heart 
When  you  turned  and  walked  away  from  me. 

The  burnt-out  sun  is  now  setting, 

Its  last  used  light  blankets  the  sea. 

Darkness  envelops  with  her  cold  arms, 
Squeezing  love’s  life-blood  from  me. 

My  eternal  darkness  has  now  fallen, 

Stripping  the  last  warmth  from  the  sea; 

And  so  never  again  can  I  love  you 

Even  though  you’ve  come  back  to  loving  me. 

Barb  Lawrence 


-TRIBULATION- 

And  God  said,  “Let  their  be  tribulation.” 

The  earth  is  in  need  of  rejuvenation, 

for  man  has  destroyed  his  privilege  to  walk  the  earth  free, 
he  has  never,  ever  listened  to  me.” 

And  God  said,  “Let  there  be  tribulation 
for  man  is  the  image  of  deviation. 

Let  there  be  pain  inflicted  upon  his  body  and  soul. 

It  seems  humiliation  is  man’s  goal.” 

Thunders  roared  as  He  looked  upon  the  earth. 

People  worship  objects  which  have  no  worth. 

Eyes  glaring,  He  spoke,  “there  will  be  a  lesson  taught”,  He  raged. 
Let  others  see;  “it’s  time  I  turned  the  page.” 

They’ll  forget  their  love,  they’ll  learn  to  destroy. 

They’ll  learn  the  game  of  war  is  not  a  toy. 

Man  will  lose  all  the  objects  which  he  so  loved  and  cherished. 
Thrown  into  Hell,  they  will  soon  perish...” 

Away  in  the  north  there  came  a  strange  glow. 

Six  dead  stars  suddenly  started  to  grow. 

Scientists  explained  of  an  occurrence  called  by  man,  nova. 

No  one  knew  this  as  a  sign  of  Jehovah. 

Only  the  prophets  saw  this  as  a  sign. 

But  no-one  heard  them  say  that  this  was  the  time. 

Doesn’t  anybody  know  that  six  is  the  number  of  Satan? 

A  sign  like  this  shouldn’t  be  forsaken. 

Silently  they  prayed  for  the  soul  of  man. 

We  have  done  nothing.  Why  should  we  be  damned? 

Why  didn’t  You  try  to  stop  us,  when  You  saw  we  had  flaws? 

He  answered,  “because. ..I  am  only  God.” 

M. Jackson 
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You  say  that  you’re  glad 
You  can’t  stand  it  anymore 
But  so  did  I 
Remember? 

You  saw  me  crying 
When  I  had  to  leave 
But  did  you  really  understand? 

You  think  that 
you  can  face  the  world  alone 
But  youth  and  innocence 
Are  always  handicaps. 


Rake  up  the  dead  autumn  leaves 
One  last  time 
no  leaves  will  litter 
University  sidewalks. 

Before  you  go 

listen  to  everyone  laughing 

We  have  our  freedom 

Even  though  rules  cage  us  in. 

Take  a  good  look  at  my  face 
Find  proof  of  tears  and  sadness 


But  also  notice 

the  bright  smile  1  wear. 

You  say  that  you  can’t  stand  it 
you’re  glad  the  year  is  almost  over. 
Well,  so  did  I 
Remember? 

R. Jagan 
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INSPIRATION  CONTEMPLATION 


Inspired  by 

What  many  people  term  as 

Absolute  Irrelevance  to  Situational  Stigmata, 

Here  I  sit, 

Proceeding  to  pour  out  all  incongruous  matters  to  you, 

The  audience. 

Do  you  wish  to  continue? 

Become  hopelessly  and  forever  lost 
In  the  silent  watches  of  my  mind, 

Dark  as  night  shadows,  haunting  and  ominous  as  a  mausoleum, 
Impersonal  as  a  cemetery, 

Able  to  weave  intricate  patterns  before  your  eyes, 

To  extricate  thoughts  that  delve  beyond  anything 

But  my  imagination- 

Which  leaves  nothing  to  speak  of... 

Zilch.  Rien.  Blank. 

Streaks  of  light,  jarring  that  inner  darkness, 

Heating  the  peace  of  your  dreams  into  a  thick, 

Boiling  equilibrium  of  mind  over  matter; 

Imperceptible. 

Or  maybe  the  sobriety  of  your  existence 
Restricts  your  capacity  to  imagine 
Things  far  beyond  perceptibility, 

And  the  useless,  unproductive  nature  you  possess 
Is  the  result. 

So?  Or  not  so? 

To  take  you  into  my  mind,  hold  you  in  that  tenacious  grip 
That  rules  my  emotions,  illusions,  and  improbabilities 
That  occur... 

Your  haggard  appearance  impresses  me  so  to  believe 
That  I  have  achieved  to  wrest  your  wild  eyes, 

And  in  ecstasy,  can  watch  them  writhe  in  absolute  terror... 

The  terror  that  can  only  manifest  itself  through  the  eyes. 

Shall  I  make  allusion  to  your  prodigious  thoughts? 

They  illustrate  your  prowess  in  holding  your  senses 
And  realizing  my  magnitude. 

Ah,  but  have  you  almost  forgotten? 

Or  have  you  merely  failed  to  remember? 

I  was  inspired 


By  you. 


Astrid  Young 


MY  HEART 
My  heart  is  like  a  rose, 

It  is  red  and  tender, 

But  when  it  is  torn  from  the  things  which  makes  it  live, 
and  then  is  crushed  by  humanity, 

It  shrivels  up  and  dies, 

With  the  love  it  had  but  with  no  more  hope, 
or  will  to  go  on. 

J.  Berthiaume 


LOVE 
is  forgotten, 

mistreated, 

mistaken, 

Lost 

but  most  of  all  needed. 

J.  Burch 


Highschool 

Institutions- 

So  “ennuyant”  my  dear... 

Mass  boredom  is  the  perfect  tool, 
To  make  our  anger  sear. 

Anon. 


A  FRIEND 


You  cried  with  me  when  I  was  sad 
Laughed  with  me  when  I  was  glad 
Stood  by  me  when  I  was  right 
Listened  to  my  every  plight 
Stayed  with  me  when  I  was  wrong 
Always  singing  friendship’s  song. 


You  wiped  away  my  childish  tears 
Smoothed  the  wrinkles  caused  by  fears 
Leased  me  from  my  misery 
Smiled  at  my  reveries 
Cheered  me  up  when  I  was  blue 
Proved  your  friendship  ever  true. 

A.  Hart 


COMPULSORY  FUN 
Lengthening  days  approach  a  climax 
Full  moon  rises 
An  electric  light  in  the  sky 
Leaves  pale  green,  now  go  dark 
and  people  stop,  to  walk  and  talk  in  public  parks. 

Wooden  hallways  echo 
Music,  laughter,  talk,  silence 
Spontaneous  revelry  and  mischief 
fill  endless  empty  hours 

These  things  remembered  in  tales  of  years  goneby. 

Midnight  madness 
running  swiftly  and  silently, 
not  yet  ready  for  sleep. 

Hallways  echo  with  the  slap  of  bare  feet 
An  unfamiliar  voice!  We  make  a  quick  retreat. 

Smoking  room  parleys 
We  hold  boredom  in  our  hands 
Angry  discussions,  saved  seats 
teachers  walking  on  their  beats. 

We  all  watch  Captain  Kirk  visit  foreign  lands. 

Small  hours  of  freedom 

went  faster  than  missiles  on  destruction’s  pathways. 

It  so  often  seemed  we  were  in  a  daze, 

time  stretched  on  and  on 

Our  normal  routine  seemed  distant,  gone! 

Separated  by  a  million  different  experiences 
each  entity  remains  attached  by  one  thin  thread. 
When  old  and  grey,  a  time  we  dread, 
common  memories  will  tie  and  bind, 
the  things  we  did,  in  that  short  time. 

S.  Canvin 


YESTERDAY’S  CHILD 

Hold  my  hand, 

Or  I’ll  be  gone  like  a  whisper  in  the  breeze, 

It  only  takes  a  breath. 

You  see,  I’m  yesterday’s  child, 

With  no  dreams  of  today. 

Thoughts  meander  restlessly  like  death, 

The  shadow  of  my  soul  is  but  a  friend 
On  a  lonesome  highway  that  has  no  end. 

And  tears,  they  fall  like  rain  upon  the  dirt, 

But  unlike  tears,  the  rain  cannot  hurt. 

Yesterday’s  child,  have  you  felt  so  much  pain? 

Why  don’t  you  stay  awhile? 

Yesterday’s  child,  don’t  go  running  off  again. 

Throw  the  pain  and  make  us  smile... 

...yesterday’s  child  is  gone  today. 

Let  me  go. 

My  soul  is  drifting  in  and  out  of  empty  doors 
That  are  laced  in  black. 

I  look  behind. 

I  look  behind, 

But  the  cruel  spirit  of  my  past  keeps  in  step, 

And  stops  my  staying  or  turning  back. 

I  have  the  courage,  but  I  cannot  fight, 

Or  I’d  stop  and  make  what’s  wrong  into  right. 

The  shadows  grow  longer  around  my  feet, 

So  I  must  go  before  our  darkness  meets. 

Won’t  you  stay? 

If  I  give  you  my  love,  yesterday’s  child... 

Is  your  love  beyond  your  face? 

Is  your  love  deeper  than  the  darkest  shadows  of  the  past? 
Can  your  love  keep  me  in  one  place? 

If  not,  then  all  the  many  more  good-byes, 

The  sad  words  we  say,  the  tears  we  will  cry. 

But  if  you  love  me,  the  joy  is  all  mine. 

Yesterday’s  child,  takes  away  all  time. 

Mitch  Jackson 
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THE  ACCIDENT 


I  began  training  for  the  hunter  trials  in  mid-February. 

The  weather  was  still  wet,  after  a  fairly  mild  winter,  and  the 
ground  was  soft  and  easily  broken.  The  landscape  was  hilly, 
and  the  grass,  it  seemed,  was  always  green,  for  in  New 
England,  the  winters  are  nearly  as  warm  as  a  typical  Canadian 
spring. 

My  horse  was  fairly  large,  his  back  being  a  good  five  inches 
above  my  head,  and  had  a  long  smooth  stride,  and  seemed  to 
move  almost  effortlessly.  His  grey  coloring  was  not  suited  for 
the  weather  in  New  England,  and  was  easily  soiled  by  an 
occasional  ride  through  a  puddle  or  even  a  night  spent  in  a 
messy  stall.  His  eyes  gleamed,  brown  and  animated,  much 
like  that  of  a  young  colt,  although  he  was  nearly  eight  years. 
His  mother’s  lines  show  through  everywhere— a  world 
champion  at  six,  she  was  well  known  among  horsemen,  and 
produced  prestigious  foals— prestigious  enough  to  warrant  a 
price  anywhere  from  $1000  to  $5000...  I  was  lucky  enough 
to  own  one.  Well  on  his  way  to  being  a  champion  himself,  he 
was  the  image  of  his  dam  with  the  disposition  of  his  sire:  A 
Thoroughbred  with  a  fiery  temper  and  a  strong  will. ..the  will 
to  win!  His  name,  however,  does  not  seem  to  fit  the  descrip¬ 
tion,  and  only  I  can  be  blamed  for  that.  My  horse,  the  gallant, 
shining,  spirited  gelding,  was  named  Sam. 

The  international  trials  were  in  June  of  that  year,  1972, 
and  it  was  imperative  that  I  start  training  early  to  get  Sam 
in  shape  after  a  long,  lazy  winter.  Many  a  day  I  spent  just 
trotting  around  the  flat-ring,  working  on  strides,  leads  and 
position.  A  month  of  that,  needless  to  say,  was  rather  unin¬ 
teresting,  but  more  helpful  than  not  in  the  long  run.  The 
first  time  I  took  him  to  the  cross-country  course  was  a 
Saturday  afternoon  in  April,  sunny  and  warm,  with  blue 
skies  and  a  calm  breeze  drifting  in  from  the  south-east.  Sam 
was  rather  anxious  to  begin,  and  pranced  about  as  if  the 
devil  walked  behind  him.  The  first  hour,  I  spent  warming 
him  up  around  the  course  at  a  trot  and  canter.  His  graceful 
and  yet  strong  stride  carried  him  easily  and  quickly  around 
the  course,  by-passing  all  the  jumps,  and  producing  a  slight 
sweat  on  his  neck  and  flanks.  His  anticipation  was  rising,  his 
ears  pricked  up,  alert  to  every  sound  or  sight,  and  as  we 
moved  forward  into  a  hand-gallop,  I  could  feel  his  muscles 
gyrating  beneath  me;  the  rhythmic  beat  of  his  hooves  on  the 
turf  beneath  us.  Over  the  Zig-zag  fence  and  up  the  hill;  over 
the  tires,  his  breathing  steady,  but  hard.  Over  the  tires  and 
down  the  hill  we  went,  turning  a  sharp  right  around  a  boulder 
towards  the  chicken  coop.  The  take-off,  the  suspension,  the 
landing;  the  triple  combination  loomed  up  in  the  distance, 
and  Sam  lengthened  his  stride  as  he  manipulated  his  next 
move.  His  pace  quickened  to  a  speed  which  seemed  more  out 
of  control  than  not,  but  it  was  not  surprising,  considering 
his  excitable  nature,  and  the  fact  that  the  combination  took 
much  effort  on  the  part  of  the  horse  as  well  as  the  rider.  Ap¬ 
proaching  the  hedge,  he  raised  his  forelegs  about  four  feet 
from  the  jump,  pushed  off,  and  tucked  his  hind  legs  under¬ 
neath  him,  ready  for  the  moment  of  landing,  when  he 
stretched  his  long  legs  in  front  of  him,  and  made  a  smooth 
and  easy  connection  with  the  ground.  As  soon  as  his  hind 
legs  made  contact,  he  repeated  the  process,  except  his  hind 
legs  seemed  to  drag,  as  he  took  off  much  too  early,  without 
allowing  time  for  a  stride  in  between  jumps.  The  landing  was 
rough,  and  then  I  knew  there  was  something  wrong...  His 
stride  was  not  long  enough,  and  he  tossed  his  head  in  the  air 
with  the  defiance  of  a  young  child.  To  my  surprise,  he  made 
the  last  jump  with  nothing  but  a  tick  with  his  hind  legs,  and 


I  looked  forward,  down  the  steep  enbankment,  to  the  in- 
and-out.  However,  at  the  time,  I  did  not  know  that  we  would 
never  get  there;  not  together,  not  ever. 

It  was  late  spring,  the  height  of  rabbit-hunting  season, 
and  the  woods  were  filled  with  avid  hunters,  bearing  pellet- 
guns  and  wine-skins.  A  rail  fence  separated  the  woods  from 
the  course,  and  many  a  hunter  wandered  into  our  fields  in 
search  of  their  prey,  so  it  was  not  uncommon  that  hunters 
found  themselves  on  our  course,  and  I  was  not  surprised  to 
see  one.  However,  I  wish  I  could  say  the  same  for  Sam.  At 
the  sight  of  the  perplexed,  gun-bearing  hunter,  he  turned 
his  head  to  face  him,  and  shyed  away,  startled  by  the  sud¬ 
den  presence.  In  doing  so,  he  hit  a  rock,  and  I  anticipated 
the  sudden  stumbling  and  the  groping  for  balance  that  he 
experienced.  The  downward  motion  of  his  neck  and 
shoulders  thrust  him  toward  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  and  I 
clutched  his  mane  and  tried  to  vault  off.  However,  I  had  no 
chance.  Sam  made  a  last  effort  to  regain  his  balance,  but 
to  no  avail.  His  body  twisted  and  jumped,  and  he  rolled 
onto  his  side,  crushing  my  entire  leg  with  it,  his  legs  working 
to  regain  his  footing  all  the  while.  The  pain  was  excruciat¬ 
ing,  and  yet  I  felt  pain  for  only  a  minute.  He  rolled  onto  his 
back  with  me  underneath  him,  and  while  I  was  still  conscious, 
I  could  suddenly  feel  no  pain.  The  sun  blazed  above  me,  and 
the  sky  was  clear  and  blue.  Sam  lay  on  his  left  side,  breath¬ 
ing  heavily,  atop  my  right  leg.  His  reins  were  tangled  in  his 
legs,  and  his  face  and  body  were  cut  and  scratched  by  the 
raspberry  bushes  that  surrounded  the  course.  His  breathing 
became  steady,  and  he  let  out  an  exhilarating  sigh  and 
closed  his  tired  eyes. 

II. 

It  is  August  now,  and  the  trials  have  passed  me  by  for 
another  year.  I  watched  them  on  television,  although  it  was 
not  quite  as  exciting  as  had  I  been  present.  I  am  paralyzed 
from  the  waist  down  with  no  hopes  of  riding  again.  Some¬ 
times  I  sit  and  cry  for  hours  on  end,  just  remembering  the 
feelings  I  experienced  that  day,  before  the  accident  occur¬ 
red.  Today  is  a  day  much  like  that  day  in  April,  and  it  makes 
me  wish  I  could  see-merely  touch-a  horse  again.  But  the 
white  walls  of  my  room  in  this  institution  keep  me  from  it. 
The  uniformed  nurses  come  and  go;  doctors  ask  me  ques¬ 
tions  and  give  me  injections,  but  all  I  want  is  to  have  Sam 
back  again. 

And  what  became  of  Sam?  He  did  not  die,  although  he 
easily  could  have.  By  some  miracle,  he  escaped  the  accident 
with  nothing  but  a  sprained  fetlock  on  his  near  foreleg,  and 
a  hairline  crack  on  his  off-hind  hock.  It  took  nearly  two 
months  for  him  to  become  sound  again,  but  at  least  he  was 
still  rideable.  My  sister  rides,  which  is  fortunate,  and  she 
gives  him  a  light  workout  every  day,  although  he  cannot 
jump,  and  never  will  again.  But  he  is  a  pleasant  horse  to  ride, 
she  says;  upstanding,  well-mannered  and  friendly,  and  has 
potential  to  become  a  dressage  horse.  So  Dressage  is  his 
present  endeavour.  It  is  disappointing  to  me  not  to  see  him 
hunt  or  jump  again...  even  more  so  to  know  that  I  can  never 
again  ride...  but  what  matters  is  that  he  lives,  and  he  will 
succeed  in  pushing  his  way  to  the  top  once  again,  even 
though  he  is  taking  a  different  path.  I  know  he  will  make  it 
someday,  and  I  can  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  his  long  legs 
move  in  precise  rhythm,  and  see  the  anticipation  in  his 
eyes... 
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A.  Young,  1978 


Thanks  for  the  memories 
The  classes  that  were  stopped 
Due  to  students  who  had  flopped 
They  were  dropping  down  like  flies 
To  our  amazement  no  one  died 
We  thank  you  so  much. 

Thanks  for  the  memories 
The  temperatures  we  took 
And  recorded  in  our  book 
The  handing  out  of  pills 
Two  aspirins  and  one  Amoxil 
We  thank  you  so  much. 


THANKS  FOR  THE  MEMORIES 
(with  apologies  to 
Bob  Hope) 

Thanks  for  the  memories 

For  three  days  that  seemed  like  nine 

Especially  round  meal  time 

The  juice,  the  milk,  the  soup 

We’ve  never  felt  so  pooped 

We  thank  you  so  much. 

Thanks  for  the  memories 
Of  the  Florence  Nightingales 
Who  set  out  on  endless  trails 
With  pills,  juice  and  jokes 
We’re  glad  you’re  better  folks 
We  thank  you  so  much. 


Thanks  for  the  memories 
This  only  goes  to  prove 
That  a  team  that’s  in  the  groove 
Can  always  pull  you  through 
The  bout  of  Russian  Flu 
We  thank  you  so  much. 

Thanks  for  the  memories 
But  wait  until  next  week 
Your  outlook  will  be  bleak 
Cause  we  will  be  the  ones 
With  temps  of  101 
And  we’ll  thank  you  so  much. 


The  Nurses. 
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ALBERT  COLLEGE 

Founded  1857 


ANNUAL  CONVOCATION 


ORDER  OF  PROCEDURE 


L.  L.  SHEWFELT,  M.A. 

Headmaster,  Presiding 

ORGAN  PRELUDE 

S.  ALEC  GORDON 
Organist,  Bridge  Street  United  Church 

GEORGE  R.  SHAW 

Organist,  St.  George’s  Anglican  Church,  Trenton 
ACADEMIC  PROCESSION 
INVOCATION 

REV.  GEORGE  K.  WARD,  B.A.,  B.D. 

Minister,  Bridge  Street  United  Church 

THE  ALBERT  COLLEGE  HYMN 

HEADMASTER’S  REMARKS 

REMARKS 

RICHARD  GOWDY 
President,  Albert  College  Association 

SPECIAL  PRESENTATIONS 

STUDENT  EXECUTIVE  COUNCIL 
President,  Arnold  Landy  II,  Bermuda 

GRADUATING  CLASS 
President,  James  Roger,  Ottawa 

VALEDICTORY  ADDRESS 
Sandra  Bauer,  Ottawa 

PRESENTATION  OF  DIPLOMAS,  CERTIFICATES,  PRIZES 
SCHOLARSHIPS  AND  AWARDS 
0  CANADA 
BENEDICTION 

Rev.  Frank  J.  Parsons,  B.A.,  B.D.,  B.Ed.,  M.Div.,  M.Th. 
Chaplain,  Albert  College 

ACADEMIC  PROCESSION  RETIRES 
The  audience  will  please  stand  while  the  Academic  Procession 
enters  and  leaves  the  Chapel 


You  are  invited  to  the  reception  in 
Ackerman  Hall  at  the  close  of  Convocation 


ATHLETICS 

Archery— 

Junior  Girls — Brenda  Naylor 
Junior  Boys — Chris  Greenwood 
Senior  Girls — Joan  Burch 
Senior  Boys — Russell  Nath 
Bowling — 

Girls  High  Score — Brenda  Naylor 
Girls  High  Average — Ianthia  Wade 
Boys  High  Schore — Iain  Morton 
Boys  High  Average — Iain  Morton 

Tennis — 

Girls  Single — Vivian  Bach 
Boys  Single — Andrew  Kennedy 
Boys  Double — Brian  MacLeod,  Rick  Vandenbelt 
Mixed  Doubles — Iain  Morton,  Josee  Berthiaume 
Table  Tennis — 

Junior  Girls  Single — Roshnara  Singh 
Senior  Girls  Single — Tracy  Guimarin 
Girls  Doubles — Renita  Jagan,  Kathy  Whitehead 
Junior  Boys  Single — Metin  Seyhun 
Senior  Boys  Single— Reza  Baksh 
Cross  Country 

Midget  Girls — Elaine  deBlicquy 
Midget  Boys — Stephen  Rushton 
Junior  Girls — Vivian  Bach 
Junior  Boys — Iain  Morton 
Senior  Girls — Melek  Seyhun 
Senior  Boys — Chris  Innocent 
Hockey — 

Belleville  Champions 
Badminton — 

Girls  Single — Roshnara  Singh 
Junior  Boys  Single — Naresh  Shani 
Senior  Boys  Single — Andrew  Kennedy 
Girls  Doubles — Vivian  Bach,  Tracy  Guimarin 
Boys  Doubles — Deepak  Shani,  Michael  Hough 
Mixed  Doubles — Ariane  Clemens,  Alvin  Innocent 
Billiards — 

Junior  Girls  Single — Lisa  Kertesz 
Senior  Girls  Single- — Josee  Berthiaume 
Junior  Boys  Single — Naresh  Shani 
Senior  Boys  Single — Harold  Bingley 
Senior  Boys  Doubles — Gordon  Drake,  Steven  Willment 
Swimming — 

Midget  Girls — Elaine  deBlicquy 
Midget  Boys — Stephen  Southall 
Junior  Girls — Vivian  Bach 
Junior  Boys — Eric  Swann 
Senior  Girls— Kathy  Burt 
Senior  Boys — Mark  Novak 
Track  and  Field — 

Midget  Girls — Lisa  Kertesz 
Midget  Boys — Mark  Elliott 
Junior  Girls — Vivian  Bach 
Junior  Boys — Iain  Morton 
Senior  Girls — Alamanda  Symonette 
Senior  Boys— Alvin  Innocent 

Mary  Jane  Haskett  McCullough  Award — Catherine  Seville 
House  League  Championship — Deroche 
Class  of  ’66 — Most  Outstanding  Girl  Athlete — Shelley  Saville 
Class  of  ’49 — Most  Outstanding  Boy  Athlete — Chris  Innocent 

INTERMEDIATE  SCHOOL 
(Grades  7,  8,  Year  1,2) 

Clayton  Prize — Consistent  effort  and  improvement  in  Grade  7 
French — Brent  Baskin 
Holouka  Prize — 

(a)  Most  consistent  effort  and  achievement  in  Grade  7 
History — Maureen  Thompson 

(b)  Most  consistent  effort  and  achievement  in  Grade  7 
Science — Elaine  deBlicquy 

(c)  Most  consistent  effort  and  achievement  in  Grade  7 
Mathematics — Elaine  deBlicquy 


(d)  Most  consistent  effort  and  achievement  in  Grade  8 
History — Yvonne  Yee  Yan  Tsang 

Clayton  Prize — For  consistent  excellence  in  Grade  8  French — 
Yvonne  Yee  Yan  Tsang 

Munday  Prize — Most  consistent  effort  and  achievement  in  Grade  8 
Science — Allan  Robinson 

Munday  Prize — For  consistent  effort  and  proficiency  in  Grade  8 
Mathematics — Yvonne  Yee  Yan  Tsang 
McIntyre  Prize — 

(a)  Most  consistent  effort  in  Grade  7  Geography — Elaine 
deBlicquy 

(b)  Most  consistent  proficiency  and  excellence  in  Grade 
8  Geography — Allan  Robinson 

Reeves  Art  Awards — For  above  average  ability  and  improvement 
in  Grade  7  or  Grade  8  Art — Maureen  Thompson,  Barry 
Thompson,  Yvonne  Yee  Yan  Tsang 
Jeffrey  Scholarship — General  Proficiency  in  Grade  7  and  8 
($80.00) — Yvonne  Yee  Yan  Tsang 
Sanii  Prize — For  consistent  effort  and  proficiency  in  Year  1  Science 
— Jeffrey  Boyd 

Munday  Prize — For  consistent  effort  and  proficiency  in  Year  1 
English — Jeffrey  Boyd  and  Velma  Shewfelt 
McIntyre  Prize — For  consistent  proficiency  and  excellence  in  Year 

1  Geography — Donald  Filion 

Krieger  Prize — Highest  standard  of  excellence  in  Year  1  French — 
— Jeffrey  Boyd 

Mason  Prize — Greatest  application  in  Year  1  Mathematics — Jeffrey 
Boyd 

Kortewec  Prize — Highest  average  in  Year  1  History — Velma 
Shewfelt 

Reeves  Art  Awards — To  students  with  above  average  ability  and 
improvement  in  Year  1  Art — Velma  Shewfelt,  Lisa  Kertesz, 
Robert  Sheridan 

Ackerman  Scholarship — General  Proficiency  in  Year  1  ($60.00) 
— Jeffrey  Boyd 

Holouka  Prize — Most  consistent  effort  and  achievment  in  Year  2 
English — Vivian  Bach 

Krieger  Prize — Consistent  high  standard  of  work  and  contribution 
in  Year  2  French — Roger  Wing  Fai  Leung 
Mason  Prize — Consistent  effort  in  Year  2  Mathematics — Sam  Azer 
Clayton  Prize — Consistent  effort  and  achievement  in  Year  2  Latin 
— Roger  Wing  Fai  Leung 

Korteweg  Prize — Consistent  excellence  in  Year  2  History — Simon 
Maas 

SANn  Prize — Consistent  effort  and  proficiency  in  Year  2  Science — 
Sam  Azer 

Woods  Prize — Highest  proficiency,  consistent  effort  and  contribu¬ 
tion  in  Year  2  Geography — Vivian  Bach 
Reeves  Art  Awards — For  above  average  improvement  and  ability 
in  Year  2  Art — Roger  Wing  Fai  Leung,  Eric  Swann 
Philip  Carmen  Memorial  Award — Highest  year’s  average  in  Year 

2  History  ($25.00) — Simon  Maas 

Hamar  Scholarship — General  Proficiency  in  Year  2  ($80.00)  — 
Vivian  Bach 

Minnie  A.  Parks  Award — To  a  deserving  student  in  the  Inter¬ 
mediate  School  who  has  shown  proficiency  in  the  use  of 
English  ($50.00) — Robert  Sheridan 

SENIOR  SCHOOL 
(Year  3,  4,  5) 

Sanii  Prize — Consistent  effort  and  highest  proficiency  in  Year  3 
— Physics — Michael  Pui-Kuen  Lee 
Krieger  Prize — Excellence  in  Year  3  French — Julie  McLean 
World  Religions  Prize — Outstanding  achievement  in  the  Year  3 
World  Religions  Course — Gordon  Drake 
Woods  Prize — High  proficiency  and  consistent  effort  and  contribu¬ 
tion  in  Year  3  Geography — Roshnara  Singh 
Mason  Prize — Proficiency  and  excellence  in  Year  3  Mathematics — 
Gordon  Drake 

Finney  Prize — Proficiency  in  Year  3  English — Steven  Canvin 


91 


Korteweg  Prize — Consistent  effort  in  Year  3  History — Gordon 
Drake 

Computer  Science  Prize- — Greatest  improvement  in  Year  3  Com¬ 
puter  Science — Richard  Moulder 

Jack  Ackerman  Memorial  Scholarship — General  proficiency  in 
Year  3  ($60.001 — Gordon  Drake 

Hugh  Murray  Prize — For  general  proficiency  in  Science  and 
Mathematics  in  Year  3  ($75.00) — Michael  Pui-Kuen  Lee 

Mason  Prize — Excellent  proficiency  in  Year  4  Mathematics — Ada 
Yeun  Fun  Chan 

Mason  Prize— Most  consistent  effort  in  Year  4  Mathematics — 
Harold  Bingley 

Krieger  Prize — 

(a)  Great  improvement  in  Year  4  French — Katherine  Burt 

(b)  Highest  standard  of  excellence  in  Year  4  French — 
Ved  Bissoon-Dath 

World  Religions  Prize — Outstanding  achievement  in  the  Year  4 
World  Religions  Course — Samantha  Siu  Ling  Chiang 

Woods  Prize — High  proficiency  and  consistent  effort  and  contri¬ 
bution  in  Year  4  Geography — Ariane  Clemens 

C.  G.  Tong  Prize — Greatest  contribution  in  Year  4  Chemistry — 
Ariane  Clemens,  Michael  Pui-Kuen  Lee 

Finney  Prize — Excellence  in  Year  4  English— Derek  Bauer 
Korteweg  Prize — Proficiency  in  Year  4  History — Derek  Bauer 
Reeves  Art  Awards — For  above  average  ability  and  improvement 
in  Year  4  Art — Katherine  Burt,  Shelley  Saville,  Judy  Nim 
Kwan  Lee,  Michael  Pui-Kuen  Lee 

Hassall  Award — For  the  outstanding  quality  of  work  accomplished 
throughout  the  year  with  the  potential  to  one  day  become 
a  fine  artist  in  any  field — Mark  Novak 
Gordon  Scholarship — For  general  proficiency  in  Year  4  ($50.00) 
— Michael  Pui-Kuen  Lee 

MacKenzie  Robertson  Scholarship — General  proficiency  in  Year 
4  ($60.00) — Judy  Nim  Kwan  Lee 
Atton  Scholarship — Genera!  proficiency  in  Year  4  ($100.00), 
(Resident  Student) — Ariane  Clemens 
Jessie  Stewart  Trophy — Highest  academic  standing  in  Year  4 — 
Samantha  Siu  Ling  Chiang 

T.  K.  Franklin  Award — Awarded  to  a  deserving  student  from 
outside  Canada  who  returns  for  further  study  to  Albert 
College  in  1977 — Sydney  Smith 
Ontario  Business  College  Certificate — Thelma  Ferguson 
Sanii  Prize — For  consistent  effort  in  Year  5  Physics — Lise  Gagne 
Sanii  Prize — For  highest  proficiency  in  Year  5  Calculus — Francis 
Sau-Fai  Law 

Ethics  Prize — Outstanding  achievement  in  the  Year  5  Rights  of 
Passage  Course — Peter  Suk  Sin  Chan 
C.  G.  Tong  Prize — Outstanding  contribution,  consistent  effort  and 
achievement  and  class  participation  in  Year  5  Biology — 
Catherine  Saville,  Hari  Ved  Tewari 
C.  G.  Tong  Prize — Outstanding  scholar  in  Year  5  Chemistry — Felix 
Wing  Hing  Kan,  Sherry  Mei  Fong  Wong 
MacKay  Prize — For  greatest  improvement  in  the  Algebra  and 
Relations  Courses — Carol  Simmons 
Korteweg  Prize — For  consistent  hard  work  in  Year  5  History — 
Peter  Suk  Sin  Chan 

Finney  Prize — For  proficiency  in  Year  5  English — Sandra  Bauer 

Hassall  Award— For  the  outstanding  quality  of  work  accomplished 
throughout  the  year  with  the  potential  of  some  day  becom¬ 
ing  a  fine  artist  in  his  field — Peter  Suk  Sin  Chan 
Rotary  Science  Fair  Winners — 

General  Science:  Jeffrey  Boyd,  Second;  Robert  Sheridan, 
Third;  Velma  Shewfelt,  Third 
Physics:  Gordon  Drake,  Honourable  Mention;  Ricky  Chi 
Cheong  Fok  and  John  Man  Kai  Chan,  First  and  Grand 
Prize 

Biology:  Carol  Simmons,  First;  Sandra  Sau  Chi  Ng  and 
Sherry  Mei  Fong  Wong,  First 


Albert  College  Gold  Medals — 

Highest  standing  in  Grades  7  and  8 — Elaine  deBlicquy 

Highest  standing  in  Year  1 — Jeffrey  Boyd 

Highest  standing  in  Year  2 — Roger  Wing  Fai  Leung 

Highest  standing  in  Year  3 — Iain  Morton 

Highest  standing  in  Year  4 — Samantha  Siu  Ling  Chiang 

Outstanding  Scholarship  in  Year  5 — Felix  Wing  Hing  Kan 

Governor  General’s  Silver  Medal — 

Flighest  standing  in  Year  5 — Francis  Sau-Fai  Law 

CANDIDATES  RECOMMENDED  FOR  SECONDARY  SCHOOL 
GRADUATION  DIPLOMAS  AND  STATEMENT  OF  STANDING 

Balmer,  Marshall  Spencer _ _ Rome,  Georgia,  U.S.A. 

Bauer,  Derek  Christopher  _ _ _  Ottawa,  Ontario 

Bingley,  Harold  S.  . . . .  Smith’s  Falls,  Ontario 

Bissoon-Dath,  Ved  Irvan  . .  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Burch,  Joan  A. _ _ ,  Chateauguay  Quebec 

Burt,  Katherine  Ngaio  Alice  . . . . . . Toronto,  Ontario 

Chan,  Ada  Yuen  Fun  _ _ _  Hong  Kong 

Chiang,  Samantha  Siu  Ling _ _ _ _  Hong  Kong 

Clemens,  Ariane  DesBarres  _  Vankleek  Hill,  Ontario 

Codesmith,  Briar  Lorraine  _ _ _ Willowdale,  Ontario 

Filion,  Anne  W _ _ _ _ _ _  Elliott  Lake,  Ontario 

Guimarin,  Tracy  _ _ _  Mississauga,  Ontario 

Halim,  Yunus  _ _  Jakarta,  Indonesia 

Innocent,  Alvin  P _ _ _ _ _ _  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Innocent,  Christopher _ _ _ _ _  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Law,  Mona  Wing-Suen  _ _ _ _  Hong  Kong 

Lee,  Alexander  Chun  Hung  _ _ _  Hong  Kong 

Lee,  Michael  Pui-Kuen  . . . .  Hong  Kong 

Lee,  Nim  Kwan  Judy  _ _ _ _ _ _  Hong  Kong 

Lilly,  David  _  Oakville,  Ontario 

McKay,  Margaret  Ruth  . . . . . .  Beeton,  Ontario 

McNair,  Ruth  Margaret  _ _ _  Kingston,  Ontario 

Moulder,  Richard  A.  _ _ _ _ _ _  Bermuda 

Novak,  Mark  John  _ _ _ _ _  Oshawa,  Ontario 

Saville,  Catherine  Marie  _ _ _  Dryden,  Ontario 

Saville,  Shelley  Jane _  Mississauga,  Ontario 

Seyhun,  Nilgun  _ _ _  Baie  James,  Quebec 

Shani,  Naresh  Satramdas  _ _  Canary  Islands 

Shi,  Henry  Man-Kit _ _ _ _  Hong  Kong 

Smith,  Syndey  Leroy  . . . . . .  Bermuda 

Sumadh,  Miriam  _ _ _ _  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Vandenbelt,  Rick  _ _ _ _ _  Ottawa,  Ontario 

Wade,  Ianthia  G.  E.  _ _ _ __  Bermuda 

Watt,  Nancy  Jane  _ _  Ottawa,  Ontario 

Willment,  Steven  Frank  _ _ _  Belleville,  Ontario 

Zukerman,  Robert  Joseph  . . . . . . Oakville,  Ontario 

CANDIDATES  FOR  GRADUATION  1978 

Baksh,  Reza  Andrew  . . . . . . .  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Bauer,  Sandra . . . . .  Ottawa,  Ontario 

Chan,  John  Man  Kai  . . . . . . .  Hong  Kong 

Chan,  Peter  Suk-Sin  . . . . .  Hong  Kong 

Clemens,  Peter  Marc  _ _ _ _ Vankleek  Hill,  Ontario 

Fok,  Ricky  Chi-Cheong  .  . . . . South  Africa 

Gagne,  Lise  Jeanne  _  Lebel-sur-Quevillon,  Quebec 

Kan,  Felix  Wing  Hing  . . . . .  Hong  Kong 

Kennedy,  Andrew  Ottis  . . . . . .  Bermuda 

Khan,  Barry  . . . . . . .  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Landy,  Arnold  Leroy  II  . . . . .  Bermuda 

Law,  Francis  Sau-Fai  . . . . . . . . —  Hong  Kong 

Lawrence,  Barbara  Jane  _ _ _ _ _ _ Ormstown,  Quebec 

Lee,  Monica  Shiu  Fun _ _ _ _ _ _ — . Hong  Kong 

MacLeod,  Brian  James  . . . . . .  Belleville,  Ontario 

Marshall,  Michael  Stephen  _ _ _ _  Fort  Erie,  Ontario 

Myers,  Sherrie  Marie . . .  LaGrande,  Quebec 

Nath,  Russell  Clifton  . . . . . .  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Ng,  Sandra  Sau  Chi  . . . . . . .  Hong  Kong 

Rahamut,  Ahmed  Tyrone  . . . . . .  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Rajack,  Michael  Anthony  . . . . .  . . .  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Rodrigues,  Alberto  Filipe  Leitao  ...  .  . . . - .  Macau 


92 


Roger,  James  Fairchild _ _ _ _ 

Samaroo,  Vikarna  Krishna  _ _ 

Seyhun,  Melek _ _ _ _ _ 

Simmons,  Carol  Annona  _ 

Sinanan,  Carlyle  Revindra  - - - 

Southall,  Diane  Marie  - - - - - 

Symonette,  Alamanda  Louise  - - - - 

Tewari,  Hari  Ved  Dhanushka  _ _ 

Wong,  Sherry  Mei  Fong _ _ _ _ — . 


_  Ottawa,  Ontario 

_  Trinidad,  W.I. 

Baie  James,  Quebec 

_  Bermuda 

_  Trinidad,  W.I. 

...  Kingston,  Ontario 

_  Bahamas 

_  Trinidad 

_  Hong  Kong 


ONTARIO  SCHOLARS 


John  Man-Kai  Chan 
Lise  Gagne 
Felix  Wing-Hing  Kan 
Francis  Sau-Fai  Law 


Monica  Shiu-Fun  Lee 
Sandra  Sau-Chi  Ng 
Ahmed  Rahamut 
Carol  Simmons 


Sherry  Mei  Fong  Wong 


GENERAL 

College  Colours  (Activities  “A”) — For  conspicuous  contribution 
to  College  activities  other  than  athletics  in  line  with  the 
expressed  purpose  of  the  College — Sandra  Bauer,  Arnold 
Landy  II,  Reza  Baksh,  Alamanda  Symonette 

College  Colours  (Athletic  “A”) — For  conspicuous  contribution  to 
athletics  in  line  with  the  purpose  of  the  College — Vivian 
Bach,  Ariane  Clemens,  Tracy  Guimarin,  Shelley  Saville, 
Chris  Innocent,  Iain  Merton,  Marc  Clemens,  Eric  Swann, 
Honourable  Mention — Alvin  Innocent 

Robert  L.  Edwards  Memorial  Award— (In  memory  of  Robert  L. 

Edwards  who  gave  his  life  in  the  Battle  of  Britain,  1940) 
— $50.00  awarded  to  a  deserving  male  student — Barry 
Khan. 

Boy  Scouts  of  Canada  Award — For  the  Boy  and  Girl  who  best 
exemplifies  the  Spirit  of  Albert  College — Vivian  Bach, 
Roger  Wing  Fai  Leung 

Albert  College  Women’s  Guild  Medal  and  Bursary — Open  to 
girls  for  highest  standing  in  scholarship  and  school  life — 
Ariane  Clemens 

Rotary  Plaque — Presented  by  the  Rotary  Club  of  Belleville  to  the 
student  from  outside  Canada  who  has  made  the  greatest 
contribution  in  International  Goodwill,  and  who  has  shown 
academic  proficiency  and  exemplified  the  finest  qualities 
of  citizenship  (Plaque  with  $25.00) — Ianthia  Wade 

Rotary  Scholarship — awarded  to  the  student  exhibiting  an  attitude 
of  dedication  to  her  studies  ($50.00) — Velma  Shewfelt 

King  Baldwin  Preceptory  Knights  Templar  Award — Awarded 
to  the  student,  Boy  or  Girl,  who  in  the  opinion  of  the 
College  has  shown  sincerity  of  purpose  and  qualities  of 
Christian  character  in  preparing  for  a  life  of  service 
($85.00) — Mark  Novak 

The  Marjorie  Pryor  Memorial  Award — ($50.00) — Iain  Morton 

John  PARROTt  Award — Awarded  to  the  student  whose  personality 
and  quiet  contribution  has  enhanced  the  well-being  and  the 
spirit  of  the  student  body  ($100.00) — Robert  Sheridan 

Hugh  Brown  Memorial  Awards— 

(a)  For  finest  contribution  to  residence  life  in  Baker 
House — Roger  Wing  Fai  Leung 

(b)  For  finest  contribution  to  residence  life  in  the  Old 
Manor — Vivian  Bach 

Jessie  B.  Tuite — For  finest  contribution  to  residence  life  in  the 
New  Manor — Catherine  Saville 

Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Award — For  finest  contribution  to 
residence  life  in  Graham  Hall — Hari  Ved  Tewari 

Howard  Award— Presented  to  the  finest  representative  lady  student 
— Lise  Gagne 

The  Marsh  Award — Presented  to  the  finest  representative  boy 
student — Russell  Nath 

R.  Samuel  McLaughlin  Foundationer — One  year  of  tuition  at 
Albert  College — Steven  Willment,  Marc  Clemens 


S.E.C.  President  Arnold  Landy 


Grad  Class  President  James  Roger 


fnl 

The  dedication  of  the  Alibi  ’78  to  Mrs.  Doxsee  by  Alamanda  Symonette. 


Sandra  Bauer, 
Valedictorian 
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The  Jeffrey  Scholarship 
awarded  to  Yvonne  Tsang;  by 
Mr.  John  Hayman,  of  the 
Board  of  Governors. 


The  Ackerman  Scholarship 
awarded  to  Jeffrey  Boyd;  by 
Mr.  T.  K.  Franklin,  of  the 
Board  of  Governors. 


The  Hamar  Scholarship 
awarded  to  Vivian  Bach;  by 
Mr.  Larry  Hird,  of  the  Board 
of  Governors. 


The  Hugh  Murray  Prize 
awarded  to  Michael  Lee;  by 
Mr.  Hugh  Murray,  Chairman  of 
the  Board  of  Governors. 


The  Jack  Ackerman  Memorial 
Scholarship  awarded  to  Gordon 
Drake;  by  Mr.  Murray  Irwin,  of 
the  Board  of  Governors. 


The  MacKenzie  Robertson 
Scholarship  awarded  to  Judy 
Lee;  by  Mr.  John  Hayman,  of 
the  Board  of  Governors. 
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The  Atton  Scholarship 
awarded  to  Ariane  Clemens; 
by  Dr.  J.G.  Demeza,  of  the 
Board  of  Governors. 


The  Jessie  Stewart  Trophy 
awarded  to  Samantha  Chiang; 
by  Mrs.  Bessie  Marsh,  of  the 
Board  of  Governors. 


The  Marjorie  Pryor  Memorial 
Award  awarded  to  Iain 
Morton;  by  Mr.  T.K.  Franklin, 
of  the  Board  of  Governors. 
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Rotary  Scholarship-Velma  Shewfelt 


Awarded  by  Mr.  Larry  Hird,  of  the  Board  of  Governors. 


Rotary  Plaque-lanthia  Wade 


Awarded  by  Dr.  J.G.  Demeza,  of  the  Board  of  Governors. 
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King  Baldwin  Preceptory  Knights  Templar  Award-Mark  Novak 


Awarded  by  Rev.  George  Ward,  of  Bridge  Street  United  Church. 


Boy  Scouts  of  Canada  Award -Vivian  Bach,  Roger  Leung 


Awarded  by  Mr.  Alex  Shadon,  of  the  Boy  Scouts  of  Canada. 
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Vivian  Bach 


Hugh  Brown  Memorial  Awards- 


Awarded  by  Miss  Holouka. 


Roger  Leung 

Awarded  by  Mr.  Shewfelt. 
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Jesse  B.  Tuite  Award:  Cathy  Saville 


Awarded  by  Mrs.  Leanza. 


Howard  Purchase  Memorial  Award:  Ved  Tewari 


Awarded  by  Mr.  Jodoin. 


101 


John  Parrott  Award:  Robert  Sheridan 


Awarded  by  Rev.  Parsons. 


Albert  College  Women's  Guild  Medal:  Ariane  Clemens 


Awarded  by  Mrs.  Doris  Ketcheson,  of  the  Albert  College  Women’s  Guild. 
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College  Colours-Athletics 


BACK  ROW:  Chris  Innocent,  Iain 
Morton,  Marc  Clemens,  Eric  Swann, 
Alvin  Innocent,  Mr.  Jodoin. 

FRONT  ROW:  Shelley  Saville,  Tracy 
Guimarin,  Ariane  Clemens,  Kathy  Burt, 
Vivian  Bach,  Miss  McIntyre. 


College  Colours-Activities 


Sandra  Bauer,  Arnold  Landy,  Mr. 
Krieger,  Reza  Baksh,  Alamanda 
Symonette. 
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Gold  Medalists 


Elaine  DeBlicquy,  Jeffrey  Boyd,  Roger  Leung,  Mr. 
Shewfelt,  Iain  Morton,  Samantha  Chiang,  Felix  Kan. 


Ontario  Scholars 


BACK  ROW:  John  Chan,  Felix  Kan,  Ahmed  Rahamut, 
Francis  Law. 

FRONT  ROW:  Lise  Gagne,  Monica  Lee,  Sandra  Ng, 
Carol  Simmons,  Sherry  Wong. 


104 


Governor  General's 
Silver  Medal- 
Francis  Law 

Awarded  by  Mr.  Shewfelt. 


Howard  Award - 
Lise  Gagne 

Awarded  by  Mr.  Shewfelt. 


Marsh  Award - 
Russell  Nath 


Awarded  by  Mrs.  Bessie  Marsh, 
of  the  Board  of  Governors. 


m§  i 
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The  Class  of  1978 


To 


Our  Patrons 

Whose  Generous  Support 
Helped  Create  This  Yearbook 
We  Express 

Our  Sincere  Appreciation 


Mr.  G.  Callfas 

Dr.  G.H.  Embree 

Mr.  M.E.  Ferreira 

Mr.  D.H.  Glenny 

Mr.  R.W.  Hough 

Mr.  C.S.  Kan 

Mr.  B.  Lee 

Dr.  D.E.  MacLeod 

Mr.  P.  Naylor 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Saville 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.L.  Shewfelt 

Mr.  S.  Sinanan 

Mr.  R.  Smith 

Mr.  W.  Sumadh 
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hobb/edd  scaoHBocas  idceoese 

COMPAGNIE  DE  NAVIGATION  RIDEAU  LIMITEE 


RIDEAU  SHIPPING  COMPANY  LIMITED 

& 

RIDEAUSHIP  DELAWARE  CORPORATION 


Canadian,  British,  and  U.S.  Flag  Shipowners 


Specializing  in 


Dry  Cargo/Passenger  coastal  service 
Ro-Ro/Freight  and  Passenger  service 
Oceanographic  Research 


Phone: 


Canada  (613)  238-5114 
U.S. A.  (201)  868-2000 


Telex: 


Canada  053-3102  RIDEAUSHIP  OTT 

U.S. A.  125169  AMPR  NBGN 


SUITE  2130,  TOWER  A.  PLACE  DE  VILLE.  OTTAWA,  CANADA  KIR  5A3  TELEPHONE  (613)  238-5114,  TELEX  053-3102  RIDEAUSHIP  OTT 


CONSAUL’S  FRONTIER 

SHOP  INC. 

Compliments  on  a  Fine  Yearbook 


From  Your 

-LEE  -  LEVI  -  HOWICK  -  BIG  BLUE- 
-APPLEBEE  -  MADEWELL  -  QUE- 
JEAN,  SHIRT,  OVERALL,  PAINTER  JEAN  DEALER 

230  Front  Street,  Belleville 
77  Dundas  St.,  Trenton 


WORK  WEAR 
CORPORATION  OF 
CANADA  LTD. 


WE  RENT,  CLEAN, 
SERVICE  AND  SELL 


UNIFORMS 

COVERALLS 

COATS 

APRONS 

SHIRTS 

CAREER  APPAREL 


WIPING  CLOTH 

DUST  MOPS-MATS 

TOWELS 

LINEN 

COVERS 

SLACKS 


365  Coleman  Street 
Belleville,  Ontario  K8P  3J4 

Belleville:  968-8907 
Kingston:  548-4826 


CENTURY  PLACE  ^ 

966-5151 

A.H.  GREEN 

MARINAU  CORPORATION 

1140  Morrison  Drive 
Ottawa,  K2H  8S9 


B\~m  SHOE  STORE 
13  LIMITED 

LESLIE'S 

255  Front  Street 
P.O.  Box  237 
Belleville,  Ontario 
K8N  5A2 
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Memories  are  Made  of  This 


110 


Epilogue 


The  creation  of  a  yearbook  such  as  the  one  you  have  just 
finished  reading  is  a  monumental  task.  While  it  may  appear 
simple  to  imagine  that  what  is  involved  is  merely  a  report  of 
the  year’s  activities,  it  becomes  evident,  as  each  item  is 
reduced  to  its  several  components  -  an  account  of  the  event 
that  must  be  written,  proof-read  and  typed  in  duplicate; 
photos  of  the  event  that  must  be  taken,  developed,  en¬ 
larged,  cropped  and  laid  out;  layout  sheets  to  be  prepared 
accurately,  meticulously,  together  with  an  itemized  en¬ 
velope. ..and  all  this  for  every  page  of  the  book!  -  it 
becomes  evident  indeed  that  an  enormous  amount  of  plain 
hard  work  goes  into  the  production  of  a  yearbook. 

While  most  students  engage  in  the  whole  range  of  recrea¬ 
tional  activities  that  comprise  the  Wednesday  Program,  and 
have  fun,  fun,  fun,  the  members  of  the  yearbook  staff 
proceed  to  Room  C  and  put  in  hour  after  hour  of  hard  work. 
This  is  not  to  say  that  there  is  no  satisfaction  or  pleasure  in 
this  work;  on  the  contrary,  the  rewards  of  a  job  well  done 
are  very  evident  indeed  in  this  activity.  But  this  simple  re¬ 
minder  might  not  be  out  of  place  here,  now  that  it’s  all 


been  finished,  that  we,  who  leaf  through  ALIBI  ’78  with 
the  memories  it  evokes  dancing  before  our  eyes,  pause  for  a 
moment  to  consider  the  efforts  of  all  those  who  helped  to 
shape  this  book. 

For  their  work  in  writing,  organization,  editing,  photog¬ 
raphy,  advertising,  layout,  etc.;  for  their  consistent  willing¬ 
ness  to  do  a  little  more  and  go  a  little  further;  and  for  their 
infinite  patience  in  the  face  of  my  own  occasional  lack  of 
same,  I  thank  the  following:  Derek  Bauer,  Sandy  Bauer, 
Harry  Bingley,  Kathy  Burt,  Rick  Cairns,  Teri  Callfas,  Karen 
Fleming,  Tracy  Guimarin,  Dave  Klaus,  Sherrie  Myers,  Mark 
Novak,  Velma  Shewfelt,  Alamanda  Symonette,  Kevin  Watts, 
Astrid  Young,. ..and  any  others  who  lent  a  helping  hand.  A 
special  thanks  also  to  Miss  Woods,  for  her  assistance  and 
encouragement. 


Certificates  for  an  outstanding  contribution  to  the  yearbook,  awarded  by  Mr.  Krieger  to  Sandra  Bauer,  Alamanda 
Symonette,  Richard  Cairns. 


IMTIR  COLLI  On 
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